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Preface 



Paul said he didn't know if he was in the body or not when he wrote 
to the Corinthians. I must say, that when I had the revelations of heaven 
contained in this book, I have the same problem of understanding that Paul had. 
The only thing I can say in my defense, is that whenever I was in heaven, it was 
far more real than being on this earth. When I came back from heaven I felt like 
this earth was a dream and heaven was the reality. In most cases I was very 
upset that I was returned to earth and wanted to go back immediately. In 
heaven my mind was greatly expanded and the limitations of earth were 
removed. In most cases these revelations the Lord has given me were for the 
church and not myself. My walk with Qpd over my lifetime has been an 
unusual one by most people's standards, but seems rather average to me. 
After every instance that seems rather grand, intense opposition was sent to 
buffet me and keep me from feeling exalted in any way. 

Often times, the revelations came after a time of fasting and prayer 
and extreme solitude. Occasionally they came with no effort on my part and 
without any expectation. 

It was discovered later that I had a serious problem with my heart. In 
a routine examination it was discovered that my heart had stopped several 
times. After a 24 hour Holter test my heart had stopped four times for at least 
a minute each time, and that my heart rate was running at about 44 beats per 
minute. Normal for someone my age would be about 70bpm, at ^obpm 
people usually pass out. I knew in fact that my heart had been skipping beats 
for a number of years but nothing had ever shown up during simple 
examinations. 

It was then clear to me that in some cases, in order for me to see the 
heavenly things, my heart stopped a number of times and that I had even died 
and gone to heaven and that Qpd had sent me back. What was also amazing 
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was that I had been to the doctors and even hospitals many times with 
complaints about my heart and nothing showed up at the time. My heart 
would often work perfectly when I was there only to start skipping the 
moment I got home. It was as if Qpd was allowing this to happen long enough 
for me to have the revelation I needed for my writing. I am now on medication 
and the condition has cleared up with no recent trips to heaven. 



The Narrow Qate 



MT 7:13-14 "Enter through the narrow gate. For wide is the gate 
and broad is the road that leads to destruction, and many enter 
through it. But small is the gate and narrow the road that leads to 
life, and only a few find it. " 
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Chapter l 
The Road not Taken 



It was as if a familiar voice was calling me from the deep autumn forest. 
Without provocation my legs promptly responded and my heart followed. It 
was one of those warm days in late September that I would remember for the 
rest of my life. The sounds of children joyfully screaming and playing sounded 
in the distance. 

I crossed the busy highway without even wondering why. I easily 
maneuvered over the cold barbed wire fence and into the dark forest. The 
pathway was trampled with deep ruts from horse hooves. I walked on the 
side of the path on the wonderful autumn leaves that carpeted the forest floor. 
The sounds of the children's voices slowly disappeared as I made my way 
deeper into the colorful surroundings. On top of the hill was a small clearing. 
Without any thought I laid down on the forest floor. In the sky, the trees 
danced rhythmically in the wind while the puffy clouds passing by smiled down 
upon me. The leaves were warm on my back from the bright September sun. I 
wasn't waiting for anything and a wonderful peace filled my soul. This was the 
most beautiful thing I had ever seen. I could lie there forever. 

I don't know why I did this. It was totally unpremeditated. I was on my 
way to school, which was only two blocks away, and I decided to cross the 
road into the deep wooded forest and skip the afternoon off. I was only in 
grade eight at the time and twelve years old. The Catholic school I went to 
was just up the street from my house. On the opposite side of the street was 
a wonderful forest that my friends and I often played in. A local horse ranch 
owned it and during their tours they would often take the riders through the 
long path that ran through the thick forest. They never stopped us from 
playing in there. We were just kids, what could we really do. I loved that 
forest more than anything. For some reason that day that forest called out to 
me and I had to respond even if it meant skipping school. I had never skipped 
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school before and this was in a time that things like that never happened. We 
were very naive back them. We were studying Robert Frost poems at the 
time. One in particular seemed to get stuck in my head and I was fascinated by 
it not knowing why. The poem was called "The Road Not Taken". The 
particular line in the poem that haunted me was "Two roads diverged in a 
yellow wood. Which one I should I travel, I can't travel both". In the end the 
author decides to take the road less traveled. That was me I thought, that's the 
road I wanted. 

As I lay on the forest floor I pondered the poem and relived the vivid 
images of the yellow wood before my eyes. I began to sync myself with the 
rhythm of the trees dancing in the warm breeze. It was as if a conductor was 
conducting a symphony and the trees responded to every move of his baton. 

Qpd called me that day and I am not sure how, but I responded with 
my spirit and not with any words. My spirit said yes, I will follow you on the 
road less traveled. The very act of me going into the forest and forgetting of 
my studies was in fact the response Qpd was looking for. Was I willing to 
forsake all else to follow after him? 
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The Road Not Taken 

Robert Frost {\Q74 1963) 
Mountain Interval. 1920 

TWO roads diverged in a yellow wood, 
And sorry I could not travel both 
And be one traveler, long I stood 
And looked down one as far as I could 
To where it bent in the undergrowth; 

Then took the other, as just as fair, 
And having perhaps the better claim, 
Because it was grassy and wanted wear; 
Though as for that the passing there 
Had worn them really about the same, 

And both that morning equally lay 
In leaves no step had trodden black. 
Oh, I kept the first for another day! 
Yet knowing how way leads on to way, 
I doubted if I should ever come back. 

I shall be telling this with a sigh 
Somewhere ages and ages hence: 
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I 
I took the one less traveled by, 
And that has made all the difference. 
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Chapter2 
Early Days 



I leaned against the warm brick wall keeping warm in the early morning 
sun. I was only four years old at the time. In the distance thunderclaps made 
their way closer and closer to me. I was frightened and began to cry fearing 
my mother's rebuke when I would try to come back in the house. She had told 
me that I had to stay outside. Something I had to do every day. Later in life 
Qpd would show me that this is when He began to come to me, in my 
loneliness. I didn't know it was Qpd at the time but I recall a comforting voice 
that brought peace to me. 

I grew up in a loveless household, never knowing what it was like to be 
held and cuddled and for someone to tell me they loved me. Later on, I would 
learn that I was suffering from 'Acute Rejection Syndrome', which later would 
destroy my whole life. 

As I grew up, I only ever wanted a family of my own. Children that I 
could tell them I loved them, every day, and would not be ashamed of hugging 
them or any open displays of affection. 

I grew up in a small town just north of Toronto called Richmond Hill. 
My parents bought a brand-new bungalow when I was born, which I shared 
with my four brothers and two sisters. The closest school to our house was a 
Catholic school and all of my brothers and sisters and I attended. I was the 
second youngest in my family. My mother technically was a Baptist and knew 
little of the Catholic Church. Whenever we came home from school with 
questions regarding doctrine she had no problem setting us straight. Later my 
mother would go on to be a Spirit filled Baptist. 

Occasionally I would hear from Qpd not realizing it was Him. Qpd 
also began to speak to me through dreams at a very early age. It was very 
commonplace for me to have a dream about the next day and watch it come 
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true. I just assumed this happened to everyone and never thought much about 
it. Now I realize over the years this is the number one way that (qpd speaks to 
me. As time went on I began to have some supernatural encounters at a very 
early age. 

I attended the Catholic Church many times through my young life and 
of all the messages I ever heard only one stands out from all the rest. It was the 
first time I ever heard the word grace mentioned. At the time, my young mind 
could not seem to understand the concept and it plagued me into my adult life. 
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Chapter 3 
An angelic visitation 

I was just lying in my bed when the lights in my room came on by 
themselves. Something was wrong with the light though. It was a golden 
yellow and brighter than normal but it didn't hurt my eyes. I looked over at my 
brother who also slept in my room to see if he had turned them on but he was 
sleeping soundly. I looked up at the light on the ceiling but it was not on. The 
light came from everywhere and cast no shadows. Just as I was about to 
scream the door began to open. I noticed that no one was pushing it open and 
that it was opening seemingly by itself. Fear gripped every part of me as my 
heart pounded in my chest. 

A man walked into my room, right up to my bed and began to look 
right at me. He was short, about 5 ft tall I imagine. His hair was messy and he 
was wearing a dingy cloak and a big belt that looked handmade. He had large 
features and was almost a little grotesque. Sparkles of dust floated around in 
his deep blue eyes that suggested he was a spirit and not of this world. He just 
kept smiling at me the whole time without saying a word. 

I was screaming continuously! Not a word was coming out of my mouth 
though. Somehow, he had bound me. I could only move my eyes. I looked 
down at my rigid body but I saw no visible restraints. He slowly turned, while 
still staring at me and walked to the self-opening door and into the dark 
hallway. The door closed behind him. The light in the room went dark and I 
was free. 

I started screaming as loud as I could. My Mother came running into 
the room. She of course didn't believe me and told me it was all a dream. I 
knew it was real and Qpd was, for some reason trying to get my attention. 
Well, He got it! It wasn't long after that I had another encounter. 

A shiver went down my spine. A bright light, high above the field in 
the sky, shone down on the Earth below. It looked like one of those 
searchlights announcing some new enterprise in town. Only problem was that 
it was in the sky pointing down not up. I listened for the sound of an airplane 
12 



EJ Ouellette 



or helicopter but I heard no sound at all, not even the sound of the wind in the 
trees. 

The giant light turned towards me, cascading over me like some cold 
cloak. My feet froze to the ground below me. I felt uneasy and almost 
embarrassed as the giant light stared at me for a moment or two, then turned 
back up to the dark sky. 

It was nine p.m. and it was your typical hot summer night or at least as 
hot as it gets in Canada. The air was still as I walked alone. 

When we first moved to this area, the road was nothing but dirt. Now 
it was a four-lane highway. In the springtime, the water in the creek would rise 
so high that we could swim across the road. The police would come and tell 
us to get out of the water. We would run away and come back when they 
left. 

As I walked up the road, the restaurant was on my right and a beautiful 
forest was on my left, which connected to a riding stable. I would often ride at 
the stable when I had money. To the right of the forest was a small field in 
which we would play hide-and-seek with all the neighborhood children. 

It was at this point that I began to notice that people had begun 
gathering around me and even my friends from the restaurant had come out to 
see the light. The light descended behind the trees in the dark forest as if 
landing there and then just mysteriously disappeared. 

As I began to tell them about what I saw, I purposely omitted the fact 
the light had shone down on me. We even went as far as calling the police 
thinking some UFO had landed. 

When the police had arrived, a crowd had formed. The police 
responded with the usual skepticism, but they still went out into the field to 
look. They came back empty-handed, dragging no captured aliens behind 
them as proof. It disappointed me, yet somehow I was relieved. I felt singled 
out that day, even set aside for some greater purpose. 

When I was seventeen, I would come home from school, play my guitar 
for a couple of hours, and enjoy my solitude. I always felt close to Qpd then 
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and would often hear His voice. 

One night while praying, lying in my bed, I began to feel His presence. I 
would feel a little tingly sensation on my face whenever He came to speak to 
me dramatically. Even to this day, this happens and I now recognize it is the gift 
of the word of knowledge. Every night when I went to sleep, I asked (qpd for 
wisdom and even to this day, I still do. 

I began to have a vision of a big hill made of diamonds and money. I 
heard the Lord say, "Ask of me and I will give you all of these". I began to 
weep and felt insulted by (qpd. Through my tears, I said, "Father, I have no 
need of these. I only want wisdom so I may help your people and that they 
may be set free". The Lord responded, "You have answered wisely. I shall give 
to you wisdom but I shall give you these riches as well". The anointing lifted 
and I began to cry more ferociously. 

I began to see a slow increase in my wisdom. I would have 
understanding of almost anything without ever reading about it. All I had to do 
was think of it and the words and understanding would pop into my head. 
Unfortunately, the same wasn't true of my finances. Many times the wisdom 
would come in dreams. Even great inventions would come to me. Usually I 
would do nothing about these inventions and then I would see them appear a 
year later the market. 

It was late at night and I was walking home through a shortcut in the 
back of the old movie theater in town. It was a dark and weedy unkempt Field. 
In the dream, I was coming to a small clearing and I noticed a light coming 
down From the sky. It kept getting closer and closer. My heart began to 
pound in my chest. My legs started moving Faster and Faster. I heard no sound 
at all. My eyes were blind to the darkness after looking up at the light. I had to 
stop because I could no longer see. I felt something behind me and I slowly 
began to turn. 

Standing behind me were Five, bald, lily-white, 7ft tall angels, in long 
pure-white flowing robes. They stood in a V shape with the largest angel in 
front. I looked down, I could not see any feet, but they were floating off the 
ground. I glanced at their sober faces and started running down the pathway 
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in the darkness. I knew at some point I was going to meet with the railway 
tracks and would have to negotiate them in the dark. It was too late! There I 
was lying on my back, on the tracks and the five tall angels moving quickly 
towards me. The front angel came right up to me and reached out his hand. I 
immediately felt a wave of love come over me and I knew I could trust him. 
The other angels peered over his shoulder and looked at me as I reached out 
my hand. 

I then woke up in bed. I jumped up to look out the window, expecting 
to see the angels scurrying away as they deposited my limp body back into 
my bed. I saw nothing. 

The next day I called a close friend, Rick Johnson, to tell him what had 
happened. Before I could get a word out he began to tell me an incredible 
dream that he had the same night. 

He dreamed that Qpd had plucked him from this earth and threw him 
into a lake of fire. After some time had passed, Qpd reached down his hand 
and pulled him back up. 

Qpd then reached down to earth while Rick stood in his hand, where 
millions of people on earth including me, met him. 

Later when I met Rick, he told me that he felt he was going to die. I had 
to agree. I then told him about my dream. 

Six months had passed by now and it was December 18, 1976. The date 
I would remember for the rest of my life. It was around midnight when I heard 
the audible voice of Qpd speak to me. I did not expect it nor was I prepared 
for what He was about to say to me. In a soft voice he told me the next day 
that my friend Rick would die and that I would not understand the meaning of 
all this until the sun turned blood red and the stars fell from the sky. I cried like a 
baby. It was as if Rick had already died. I felt intense sadness and loss, as if the 
event had already taken place. Eventually I fell asleep and the next day I had 
already forgotten that Qpd had come to me that night. Rick and I had already 
made plans on December 19 to go snowmobiling on his brand-new 
snowmobile. It was a bleary overcast Sunday that would change my life 
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forever. 

In an instant, while snowmobiling, Rick, and I ran into a wire, decapitating 
his head and nearly mine as well. His head hit me in the face knocking me 
unconscious and knocking my head under the wire saving my life. I had no idea 
how long I was unconscious lying face down in the snow. When I awoke the 
last thing I saw was the wire at my throat and a bright yellow flash. At First I 
thought it must have cut my neck. I slowly raised my arms to hold my head in 
place and rolled onto my back. My face was cold and my helmet packed with 
snow as I tried to sit up. In the distance I could still hear the snowmobile idling. 
We were a long way from civilization and the only thing close by was a 
factory that was closed on Sunday. 

Rick was about 10 feet from me and I could hear him making some 
gurgling sounds. I immediately rushed to him to help him. His head somehow 
seemed strange as his coat was pulled up over his chin. He was still wearing his 
helmet but it had a huge scratch up the front of it. His tongue was sticking out 
of his mouth and he was making gurgling sounds. I knew enough first aid to 
know to clear his air passageways so he can breathe. I pushed down hard on 
his tongue to clear his throat but his tongue was as hard as rock. As I did his 
head tilted back into the snow and I could see that his head had been severed 
and the upper part of his spine had gone through his mouth inside his tongue. I 
reeled back trying to take in this gory scene. Seconds seem to be like minutes 
and I knew I had to go for help. As I stood up I remembered that the nearby 
factory had to have a security guard on duty that day. My legs felt like 
cement as I started to run through the snow. I must be going into shock I 
realized. At the side door there was a buzzer and I began to press it. I could 
hear a bell ringing in the background that reminded me of a school bell. I held 
the doorbell button down until the door opened. The security guard looked 
rather alarmed at my bloodied distraught face. I told him to call for help and 
told him what happened. He left immediately and called for help. 

It was then I began to recall Qpd coming to me the night before been 
telling me about this situation. I looked up to heaven. I cried out to Him, "Why 
did you take Rick? Why didn't you take me instead"? 
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Rick and I were both 19 years old at the time. I suffered regularly with 
intense nightmares for a year after that and even after seven years I still 
occasionally had nightmares. 
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Chapter 4 
The surrender 

Ricks father and I began an expensive lawsuit against the company that 
had strung up the wire that had taken Ricks young life. It took three years for it 
to get to Superior Court. I was looking forward to it. 

I had taken up drinking to dull the ache inside and had no problem finding 
accomplices running from reality. 

Since this time my mother had been baptized in the Holy Spirit and was 
gung ho for Qpd. I often would sit with her as she watched the 700 club and 
other shows she found rewarding. Although I had learned in the Catholic 
Church about salvation this was the first I ever heard about the gifts of the 
Holy Spirit. 

Around this time near the end of the summer of 1979 I met the girl of my 
dreams. I had been camping one weekend near Sauble Beach in northern 
Ontario when we met. Her name was Sandy. She had blond hair and one blue 
eye and one green eye. She was absolutely beautiful. It was love at first sight 
and I drove up every weekend for several months to see her. We talked 
constantly on the phone and I ran up huge phone bills. We talked of marriage 
and spending our lives together. For the first time in my life I felt that Qpd was 
finally restoring me and had given me this wonderful gift. 

Without any warning she stopped seeing me and would not return my 
calls or letters. She even moved away and I didn't know where. I was 
devastated by the rejection and couldn't understand what had happened. The 
not knowing why haunted me day and night. Everything seemed perfect and 
then, without any warning, she was gone. 

Within a week of this sad story I learned I lost the case against the 
people who had strung up the steel cable that ended Rick's innocent life. I had 
to pay court costs for both sides in a very expensive lawsuit. I was 22 years 
old at the time and had to get a large bank loan to pay the court cost and 
lawyers for both sides. 
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I felt like I just wanted to die. Like a wounded dog seeking solitude in the 
forest I crawled into myself and drank even heavier. For the first time I really 
began to cry out to Qpd and even started to fast. I would stay up all night 
sometimes just crying out to Qpd. I don't know how I maintained my job but 
somehow I did. 

I had just about given up all hope when something wonderful happened. 
I was sitting with my Mother watching the 700 Club and it was getting to the 
end of the show when Pat Robertson would pray for people. Often he would 
get 'words of wisdom' and on this day Qpd spoke loud and clear to me 
through him. I was sitting across from my Mother on another couch. I had one 
leg up and no shirt on. Just then Pat said, "There is a young man sitting on a 
couch with one leg up and no shirt on and you are sitting across from an older 
woman". At This point I turned bright red and I could feel a rush in my body. I 
looked over at my Mother to see if she could see this but she made no 
acknowledgment. Pat then went on to say "You've been crying out to Qpd 
for help but you're not getting anywhere. He wants you to know He wants 
you to surrender your life to him completely, and he wants you to forgive 
your parents for what they've done to you". 

It had never occurred to me to surrender. I didn't realize I was holding 
back but it was true. As soon as he said it I could see that I was trying to hold 
onto my old life but wanted Qpd too. I couldn't see any resentment towards 
my parents but I was certainly going to repent anyway. 

That night I went to bed wanting to spend time with Qpd and to get to 
the bottom of my new found hope. I began to pray but I felt nothing at all. I 
prayed and prayed late into the night but still nothing. 

I had been taking amphetamines and drinking heavily in my depression. 
They had finally taken their toll on my heart. My heart kept skipping beats and 
occasionally even stopped for a few seconds. Eventually my heart stopped 
again except this time it didn't restart. 

I kept waiting for Qpd but nothing was happening. My breathing had 
stopped, I started to lose all feeling in my body, and I heard a loud rushing 
noise in my ears. I couldn't move a muscle. All I saw was blackness and no 
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heavenly voices. 

Panic gripped me. I had no right to go to heaven, I was just a sinner like 
everyone else, I thought. Just because I prayed everyday and I could hear 
Clod's voice meant nothing. I was just some guy still living, and me thinking I was 
going to heaven as if I had some great relationship with him! I thought I could 
live in the kingdom of Qpd and the world at the same time, and that I would go 
to heaven. I cried out for mercy. I knew my body was dead but I didn't want 
to go to hell! I cried out to Qpd, "I surrender everything to you. I don't care if 
you want me to stand on the corner handing out bibles or even to go to 
Africa to be a missionary. I will do anything just help me". 

I saw what looked like a white cotton blanket, slowly descend from the 
ceiling. It covered the whole room. I watched it descend on top of me. When 
it hit me, I instantly fell asleep. 



20 



EJ Ouellette 



Chapter 5 
A new day 

When I awoke that morning, I felt such peace and joy. I kept bursting 
out laughing when there was nothing funny. I felt a million tons weight had lifted 
off me. My heart rate was normal and so was my breathing. I sat on the edge 
of my bed trying to leave but every time I started to, I would burst out 
laughing. I thought, my mother is going to think I've lost my mind. I finally 
dressed, composed myself, and ran out the door, avoiding my mother. 

I got to work that morning still having great difficulty trying to compose 
myself. My boss asked me several times if I was stoned. I assured them that I 
was not stoned. As the day progressed I witnessed the most amazing miracle. I 
had forgotten the news that there would be a full solar eclipse that day. It was 
now March and in Canada it was still freezing. As I was driving down the road 
doing deliveries I got to witness the eclipse. I stopped on the side of the road 
near my office. As the moon moved in front of the sun it turned blood red. At 
that very time a storm was rolling in and it began to snow. The flakes were the 
size of silver dollars. They looked just like stars as they glistened and fell in front 
of my car. 

The presence of Qpd filled my car and Qpd opened my eyes. This is 
what He showed me. 



I saw that a long time ago I cried out for (qpd and He heard my ay. 
Many obstacles were in the way of my surrender so He set things in motion 
for me to be able to surrender. It was only because of losing everything in my 
life that I finally gave up and surrendered. If I hadn't had lost the legal case 
against the corporation and if I hadn't lost Sandy at the time, I could never have 
let go of this world and followed after Him. I saw clearly, and I asked him to 
remove every obstacle in my life that was stopping me, and He did. He told 
me the night before Rick died that, "When the sun turns blood red and the 
stars fall from the sky I would understand", and I did. 
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I learned year's later Sandy was pregnant and the child could not have 
been mine. She had been with someone else while she was with me. Even now 
25 years later I still occasionally have a dream about her. 
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Chapter 6 
Taking it to the streets 

I had been in church most of my life and never really heard that Qpd 
wanted me to surrender my life to him totally and completely. If it was said, I 
must've been under the pew at the time. I was immediately baptized in the 
Holy Spirit and began to operate in the prophetic gifting. I attended the usual 
bars. Most nights would end with me trying to convince somebody that they 
needed to surrender their life to Christ. Even when I was drunk people would 
respond. Sometimes after, we would go for coffee and continue our 
discussions. Everywhere I went I preached the word and people responded. 
No matter how bad I was at this evangelism thing, people still responded. On 
one occasion I was sitting in a bar and listening to a band with my mug of beer. 
I felt a tap on my shoulder and turned around to see three beautiful young girls 
standing there. 

The one girl whispered in my ear, "We don't know what it is that you 
have, but whatever it is, we want it". 

I was confused at first and didn't know what the heck they were talking 
about. At first I thought maybe they wanted drugs. 

She went on to say, "You have some kind of glow, a real peace about 
you, and we want it". 

I was stunned! They wanted Qpd! I couldn't believe it! We went outside 
where it was quiet and I told him the whole Qpspel story and how I 
surrendered my life to Qpd. 

When Qpd had given me the word about the sun turning blood red and 
the stars falling from the sky I took it quite literally at the time. I began to tell 
everyone I could that the world is coming to an end that they should repent. I 
had seen a poster one day in a coffee shop about a 3 day concert about 100 
miles from where I lived. Normally in my past life I wouldn't miss an 
opportunity like this. But this poster kind of stood out and I'd never 
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experienced a "rhema" word before. I told my friend about it and he also felt 
quite inclined to attend this 3 day concert. I felt sure that Qpd somehow was 
behind this but still I prayed all the way there. 

When we arrived at the debauchery Fest two drunken guys were 
having a fistfight in the parking lot and everywhere I looked there were drunks 
and stoners smoking marijuana. I thought for sure I'd made a great mistake by 
coming here and that I had really missed out on hearing Qpd's voice this time. 

As the evening wore on into sunset I made my way into the thick 
crowds and closer to the stage. It wasn't long before two older gentlemen 
came up behind me and began to talk to me about the concert. I obliged him 
with a little chitchat and then without any warning I began to tell them my 
whole life story and how I surrendered my life to Christ. I also warned them 
about the sun turning blood red and the stars falling from the sky and it was 
the end. They had tears in their eyes and they looked genuinely frightened. 

Afterwards, they thanked me profusely and told me in their younger 
days that they were both active Christians in the church and that they had 
fallen away. They both re-dedicated their lives and promised to return to that 
which they knew before. They both introduced themselves and we shook 
hands. The first one whose name I can't recall introduced himself as the police 
chief in the town. The second one whose name I don't recall introduced himself 
as the mayor of the town. 

Instantly I felt released to leave the concert that my work had been 

done. 

I lived in a rented house in Richmond Hill. People just started coming over 
all the time and it just seemed to turn into some kind of prayer meeting. I was 
just a baby Christian for sure. The presence of Qpd was there and people 
were hearing the gospel. Sometimes there were 25 people at a time in my 
house. I couldn't seem to get a moment's peace. Satan definitely didn't like 
what was going on and great attacks started against us. Even people that had 
no business in my life were coming against me. They were from the local 
Catholic Church. They told me I wasn't a priest and that I couldn't do this. I 
didn't know what they meant exactly. It wasn't me that made all these people 
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come over, I told them, it was Qpd. I just responded by reading scriptures and 
praying for people. Some people even got healed and delivered from demons. 

I had a close friend that also eventually became a Christian. One 
day he had come into my house accusing me of everything under the sun. I 
thought that he was possessed and a powerful demon was talking to me 
through him. tie sat on a chair in the spare room and just wouldn't stop 
screaming accusations at me. I looked into his eyes they were pure black. I 
could not see his pupils or any white in his eyes. It was like out of a horror 
movie. The hair stood up on my arms and neck. 

Eventually I got up the nerve to rebuke him, "In the name of Jesus, come 
out!" I shouted. 

He shut up immediately. After a few minutes he came out of the room 
looking a little sheepish. I saw his eyes and they were now completely normal, 
tie apologized. We became good friends after that and that thing never came 
back. 

In that house I felt tike Paul who lived in a rented house and preached the 
gospel. I took the Scripture quite literally. When Jesus said take nothing with 
you I just assumed He was serious. When Jesus said to sell everything you own 
and give it all to the poor, again I assumed he was serious. It seemed I was 
walking on a very narrow road without ever realizing it. The prosperity 
gospel seemed to be flourishing at that point. My Bible seemed to tell a 
completely different story and so I clung to Jesus' words. It seemed as if no 
one ever heard of the narrow road before. I realized I was just a baby 
Christian and these were all the mature ones. But still even though they were in 
authority I could only believe what was in my Bible. 

I had been telling a friend about the things of Qpd over a period of time. 
One day while we were driving down the road his car started to sputter and 
die. He rolled over to the side of the road. Just then I had a vision. I saw a red 
wire that came from the coil and it was joined with a blue wire through a 
crimped butt connector. I saw that the connector was a little loose and we 
had merely lost connection to the coil. 
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I told him what the problem was and didn't even get out of the car. He 
lifted the hood and the wire fell out of the connector in his hand. He crimped it 
tighter with his crimpers. He reached in the car and turned the key. It started 
instantly. 

As we drove away I wore a silly grin and he wore a look of 
amazement. I think I scared him. 

In my early days I had no idea what prophecy even meant. I'd grown 
up in the Catholic Church and frankly I don't think I ever met a prophet there. 

I'd been invited to a friend's birthday party. These were all my old 
acquaintances and now that I was on fire for Qpd I was reluctant to go. 
These people were real party animals. I had a friend with me who was also on 
fire for Qpd and thought it would be a good idea to go. Reluctantly I went. 
Little did I know, it was a set-up. 

His apartment overlooked a major highway and often they would 
hang off the balcony when they got drunk and throw beer bottles onto the 
highway. My friend drove a stolen car every day. I think they called me there 
that day to try to de-program me. Little did I know, I was going to deliver my 
first prophecy. 

Almost immediately, they began to attack my new found faith. All of my 
friends started manifesting strangely and their personalities changed. They 
seemed angry with my friend and me and began to insinuate all kinds of weird 
stuff. I felt a strange tingling in my body. Even my hands felt tingly. Something 
began to bubble-up inside and I began to feel really good. Suddenly I felt as if 
I was about a foot taller, and I felt bold. Without my knowledge or it seems 
my consent, my body stood up. Before I knew it, the most eloquent speech I 
ever heard came pouring out of my mouth. I began to look at each one of 
them, and rebuke them. Several of them started barking like dogs, and others 
started to slide on the cold oak floors slithering and hissing like snakes. The only 
thing I ever remember saying was to the owner of the apartment. That for the 
next 31/2 years of his life, he was going to trip over the smallest stone. That 
everything he put his hands to would fail until he fell on his knees and 
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surrendered his life to Qpd. And with that, my friend and I walked out. 

Later I heard that the police had been called in. The neighbors had 
called the police with all the screaming and yelling. Maybe they'd just Figured 
they had dogs in their apartment and snakes too I bet. 

31/2 years later, a knock came to my door. As I went down 
the stairs to the door and looked through the glass, I could see my friend. My 
heart sank, and I knew I couldn't turn back now. I'm sure he heard my 
footsteps coming. I cautiously opened the large wooden door. I said "Hi", but 
he didn't immediately answer. He was looking down at his feet and acting 
nervous. Finally, he looked up at me and spoke these three words "Praise the 
Lord". I was shocked and thought maybe he was kidding. 

He went on to tell me that for 31/2 years his life was miserable and 
everything went wrong. He was on his way to kill a friend of his and had a 
gun underneath the seat of his car. He'd found his friend sleeping with his wife, 
and that he just couldn't live with it. On his way to his friends, he stopped his 
car on a major road, got out of his car, got down on his knees and 
surrendered his life to Qpd. He then appeared at my door. 

Later I heard that he had dragged everyone else to Qpd too. His 
wife's family asked me if I would talk to their son. I think they felt I had some 
power and could make people come to Qpd. The meeting never did take 
place. 

My Mother and I became a little closer over this time with our 
similar beliefs and she asked if I would take her to a meeting in Toronto with 
my Aunt. A prophet known as Dick Mills was speaking at Evangel Temple. I 
had never heard of a prophet and it sounded very interesting so I obliged her. 

He prophesied to me that the Lord had given me a great power and 
in 28 days He Himself would come to me and show me. I was embarrassed 
for some reason and felt very uneasy. 

I counted off the days on my calendar and waited. That night while 
lying in my humble bed in my humble house indeed Jesus did show up exactly 
on the 28th day. He walked through my wall and handed me a scroll to eat. 
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When I ate it, it tasted like honey and it made me sick to my stomach later. He 
touched me on my left ear, my mouth and my left hand. I fell asleep and had 
seven dreams. The first five dreams showed me the coming years and certain 
important events. The last two dreams showed me the judgments coming to 
the church in the last days. He showed me clearly how I was called to this 
time. I was called to the time of the judgments on the church. So far the first 
five dreams have been fulfilled. There are only two left. Jesus showed me 
clearly my calling. Little did I know it wasn't for many years for this to be 
fulfilled. 
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Chapter 7 
Hiding in the whale 



I became very bitter at the Catholic Church for a season. Qpd 
convicted me through a very vivid dream and I repented. I did not understand 
persecution at the time, but in a way it really caused me to run away from 
Qpd and the gifting. Without realizing it, Satan had managed to take me off 
the narrow road and put me on the broad road through this great attack. 

It was during this time that I felt I made the greatest mistake of my life. I 
remember very clearly going out into the forest to pray getting down on my 
knees in the forest and asking Qpd what the truth really was. On one side of 
me I had all the truths of the apostles and Jesus' words. Take nothing with you 
and come follow after me. On the other side of me I had all these people 
saying, come and be a part of the world. I remember very distinctly making 
the decision to leave my apostolic life behind and get on the broad road. As 
soon as I made this decision it was as if a cloud came over me and I could no 
longer believe the truth I once held just moments before. It was so strange that 
I could be part of something so real and that in a few seconds it was all gone. 
It was like I was Peter Pan and part of Never-Land and suddenly it was just a 
fairy tale. 

I met a girl a year later and in no time we got married. I did not feel the 
close love for this woman that I did for Sandy. I realized later I was just 
rebelling against Qpd by jumping into the arms of another to satisfy that deep 
longing to be loved. 

My mother convinced me it was time to go to church and that I should 
be involved in something and so I responded. I went to a local 'Spirit Filled' 
church that was a new work. I ended up staying at that church for 12 years. I 
no longer walked in that anointing every day nor could I hear Qpd's voice 
anymore. When I got married, I had two children and lived a life that was no 
different than those around me in the church. Occasionally I would have vivid 
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dreams of worldwide future events. It was as if (qpd was calling me out of my 
darkness. The responsibilities of marriage held me back from ever walking in 
those apostolic shoes again. Those miracles and that anointing were nothing 
more than a vague memory that seemed more like a dream than a reality. The 
Bible seemed like a bunch of stories that happened 2000 years ago but they 
were not for today. I walked in the kingdom of Qpd once but now it was just 
a fantasy. 

I became involved in the sound room and I had learned to keep my big 
prophetic mouth shut. Whenever I told anybody about the dreams I was 
having and how they were always coming true, they thought I was of the 
devil. Even one Pastor said it exactly like that. 

I took whatever jobs the Lord dropped into my lap and always took it 
as a sign that this was Qpd if it came from outside my hand. I took a job as a 
dental service technician and had to move three hours away from Toronto. I 
had never been in the service business before but it was a training position 
anyway. 

The First job was to find out why this old dental chair wouldn't go down 
after pumping up. I prayed for its healing. I saw a vision of oil so I thought that 
maybe I would change the oil. I drained all the old oil out then replaced it with 
new oil. Up and down, it went without a hitch. Next, I prayed for another 
chair. This one was far more serious and was a much newer model. I took it 
apart and the lord showed me what to do. I plugged it in and away it went. 
Up and down, back and forth it worked great. 

My boss came back into the shop to see how I had done that day. He 
went over to the First chair and started pumping it up and down. A big grin 
came over his face and he didn't say a word. He then moved onto the next 
chair and tried all its functions. Away it went and an even bigger grin came 
over his face. He then told me that these chairs just came back from head 
office for repair. No techs, even those with more than 25 years of experience 
could fix these chairs. They had sent them back tagged, un-repairable. 

I worked for the company another couple of years using visions to 
guide me. I felt this was my time of Joseph and I was not going to waste it. 
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Working with Doctors was getting me over my acute fear of people in 
authority. When, I had left that place I was different person. 

I moved back to Toronto after another company bought out our 
company and started working at the head office. The dreams increased and I 
had as many as seven a night that would come true the next day. I began to 
see plane crashes that would happen the next day. Often I would be on these 
planes when they crashed, which was never much fun. 

Someone suggested to me that Qpd was trying to get me to pray or 
intercede for these planes. It had never occurred to me, so I did the next time I 
had a plane dream. 

I dreamed I was on some large cargo plane. I was in the cockpit and I 
heard the pilot say, "We don't have enough altitude". The Pilot and Co-pilot 
looked at one- another; the plane hit some electrical wires and crashed. I woke 
up and immediately began to pray. Later that day I heard a 727 Cargo plane 
barely missed some electrical wires and safely landed, almost crashing. The 
occupants were fine. I couldn't believe it! It worked! After that, I began to 
intercede after any intense tragic dream. 
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Chapter 8 
Healing my heart 

I had to take some time off work for an enlarged heart. I tossed and 
turned at night calling out to Jesus. He answered my prayer. 

Jesus was standing off in a distance and said, "Come here". Without 
hesitation, I flew through the air and stood beside him. I was standing inside my 
body, on some blood vessel that led into my heart. I could see the blood 
rushing through this artery and could clearly see other organs and my rib cage. 

Jesus then explained to me the complete circulatory system of the 
human body. I knew at that moment, I knew more than any doctor on earth 
regarding the heart and lungs. It astonished me at how much information I 
absorbed in what seemed a split second. He showed me an extra chemical that 
was present in my blood that was causing my heart to enlarge. He named the 
chemical but I can't recall its name now. Jesus moved his hand down in 
sweeping motion through my artery and said, "I am cutting this off". The 
chemical instantly stopped. When I awoke, I could still understand what Jesus 
explained to me but the understanding began to fade quickly. It was as if a 
cloud came over me as I was now in my earthly mind. I wanted to have that 
wisdom all the time and it frustrated me the limits of being on earth. 

I began to get much better and soon I was back at work. The problem 
never came back. 
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Chapter 9 
The Throne room 

The room was so vast I could not see the end. Thrones like bleachers at 
a stadium lined one side. Various people filled the thrones as far as the eye 
could see. I was in heaven, in the Judgment room. 

I was so excited that I had made it and that I was sitting in one of the 
thrones. I was making a real fuss thinking I was so special and how wonderful I 
was. I noticed about two rows in front of me and slightly to the right was the 
back of Jesus sitting on his throne. He had longish hair and looked just like his 
picture. He slowly turned around to look at me. His stern eyes pierced my 
heart. I wanted to sink into my seat but I had no place to go. Several others 
close to him also turned around and looked at me. They all heard my thoughts. 
I just wanted to die. I felt such shame. I didn't deserve to be here, I thought. I 
felt ashamed that I thought that somehow I qualified myself to be here. Jesus 
turned back and faced the front. 

A beautiful young blond haired woman stood at a lectern across from 
Jesus on the lower floor. She never lifted her head but stared only at the floor. 
Behind her was a line of people that seemingly went on forever. Everyone's 
countenance was one of dread. No one in that line lifted his or her heads. 

I could hear the woman's thoughts. She thought she could enjoy all the 
things of the world and do whatever she pleased and that she would be 
saved. She thought in fact that she could live with her feet in both kingdoms at 
the same time, Qpd's, and the worlds. I heard her say to the Lord, "Why didn't 
someone warn me!" 

I awoke at that point and felt terrible. I was sick to my stomach. I felt so 
convicted. Everything in me wanted to warn every Christian I could find. I 
wanted to be away from all the world's glitter and false glory. I didn't want to 
be swayed and follow the world riches but Qpd alone. 

Jesus stood at a distance on the crest of what looked like a 
volcano. His piercing eyes stared me down. I saw agony in his face as He said 
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to me, "Come up here". 

Immediately I was standing next to him. I could see the entire volcano 
from here. A stream of people at least half a mile wide and as long as the eye 
could see walked along path leading into the destructive volcano. Angels with 
pitchforks lined both sides of the endless stream of people. They were 
preventing anyone from escaping and ushered the people over the crest and 
into the burning lake of fire. Steam rose from the flaming lake wrapped in 
smells of sulfur. Their bloodcurdling cries sounded more like animals than 
human. It sent chills up and down my spine. Jesus didn't look at them he only 
kept staring at me. I looked into his agonizing eyes. 

lie said, "Come here. I want you to feel what I feel when my people 
perish". Suddenly I was right in front of him and He grabbed me. He put his arm 
around my neck like a wrestler, and pulled me to his chest. An inrush of 
incredible grief filled my body, a thousand times greater than any earthly grief I 
had ever known. My body fell limp as I hit the ground and I began to vomit 
out my nose and mouth while sobbing with indescribable agony. 

Suddenly I was back in my room and fully awake. Jesus was still floating 
in my room standing next to the volcano and the lake of Fire burning behind 
him. I could still hear the bloodcurdling cries in the background. Jesus just stared 
at me. Two purple curtains slowly closed the scene and then vanished. 

For days, the vision bothered me. Who were those people I thought? 
Why did Jesus call them his people? I lost my ability to concentrate and had 
great difficulty on my job. After a couple of months, I thought I might need to 
get psychiatric help. Even now twenty years later that vision scares me. 
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MTig:2g- 30. Jesus said to them, 7 tell you the truth, at the renewal 
of all things, when the Son of Man sits on his glorious throne, you 
who have followed me will also sit on twelve thrones, judging the 
twelve tribes of Israel. And everyone who has left houses or 
brothers or sisters or father or mother or children or fields for my 
sake will receive a hundred times as much and will inherit eternal 
life. But many who are first will be last, and many who are last will 
be first. " 

MT 7:21-23. "Not everyone who says to me, lord, Lord,' will 
enter the kingdom of heaven, but only he who does the will of my 
Father who is in heaven. Many will say to me on that day, lord, 
Lord, did we not prophesy in your name, and in your name drive 
out demons and perform many miracles?' Then I will tell them 
plainly, '/ ne ver kne w you. A way from me, youe vildoers!'" 
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Chapter 10 
The truth comes out 

My wife had an awful temper and we had a love-hate relationship. She 
loved to hate me. 

I was so depressed. I wanted to kill myself and I didn't know why. I 
decided one day that I needed to investigate this before I really tried to kill 
myself. I waited till she went away one weekend to her parents' farm. I spent 
the weekend fasting and seeking Qpd. On the first night I had a dream. It was 
our wedding night and she was lying in our marriage bed still dressed in her 
wedding gown. Her facial expression was not one of happiness but one of 
anger. In my mind all I could think of was that I was now married and I will be 
loved. As I lay closer to her I could hear her thoughts. This is what I heard. "I 
vow to hate this man and never love him. I am glad to be out of my parents' 
house and away from my father's anger." My heart sank and I began to cry. I 
awoke at this point. It all made sense now. Over the years I felt she had just 
run away from home and blamed it all on me. 

Later I confronted her with this dream and she arrogantly confirmed it. I 
knew I could no longer stay in this relationship. Despite my Christian views I 
knew that Qpd showed me the truth so I could do something about it. We 
moved right after that to a townhouse and Qpd spoke to me in a dream. I was 
just stepping over the threshold when I heard his voice boom, "This is not your 
home". 

We had two wonderful children born from this 12-year marriage. 

I moved my family in and I moved out within one month. It was amazing 
how many Christians came against me because of my decision to leave despite 
the circumstances of our relationship. I learned to stay away from all my 
church friends. Years later I would re-marry thinking I was healed. 

I started to read a lot of books on co-dependency and the like and 
discovered a lot about myself and the choices I'd made. It was clear that I was 
attracted to women who despised me. I know from my past that whenever a 
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girl seemed overly interested in me I was turned off, which was not normal. 
Every girl I was ever interested in barely tolerated me. 

When I left that church I started again to bring people into the 
kingdom. It happened almost immediately, everywhere I went. It was strange, 
it was always the same story; they said I was different and they wanted what I 
had. I looked in the mirror but I couldn't see anything unusual. 



Ml 13:44 "The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field. 
When a man found it, he hid it again, and then in his joy went and 
sold all he had and bought that field. " 

MT 13:45-46. "Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant 
looking for fine pearls. When he found one of great value, he went 
away and sold everything he had and bought it. " 
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Chapter 11 
Sickness came 



In 1989 my normal life came to an abrupt end. I was at work and 
without any warning my hands stopped working. It was impossible to hold the 
tools and I had almost no strength in my upper arms. My vision was somewhat 
blurred and I was sent to a neurologist. 

I had been suffering for at least 10 years with transient symptoms. I'd 
gone to the doctors many times but they could find nothing wrong with me. 
But this time I had major symptoms, which were not going away. 

I was sent to a large hospital in Toronto where I was given a battery 
of tests. The diagnosis was multiple sclerosis. 

In no time at all I had lost my good paying managerial job. I 
discovered the world of extreme poverty. Little by little over the months I 
began to deteriorate. Even to the point of not being able to walk properly. I 
had lost most of the strength of my left leg and limped badly. The doctor's 
prognosis was not good. 

I'm not sure if it was because of all the promises I had from Qpd or 
just my past experiences but I could not accept their prognosis and carried on 
as if it wasn't true. It was not any kind of delusion; I had just seen so many 
miracles and had a lot of faith. 

I moved away from the area and found a nice house to rent near the 
beach north of Toronto. It was a brand-new home for about half the price of 
the going rent in the area. The people who owned the home were merely 
looking for someone just to cover the cost of the mortgage while they tried to 
sell the house in a downturned market. 

It was in this house, where Qpd met me. 

I had met a girl at church who later asked if she could pray for me. It 
was my First encounter with somebody prophesying to me directly. She said 
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she saw inside of me several wells that were capped over. As she prayed a 
flood of memories came over me. I could see clearly that I was once on the 
narrow road and that through this great attack, I ran from Qpd and hid in a 
church. 

I watched a movie called Hook. I was so convicted by this movie or 
least by the Holy Spirit, I fell down on the floor sobbed and repented. In the 
movie, Peter who is Peter Pan forgot who he was and went back into the 
world system. It was as if that whole part of his life didn't exist until Wendy 
pointed it out. It was just like me. I forgot about the miracles, I forgot about 
the salvations in that house. I'd totally forgotten about the Qreat War that 
Satan had launched against me because I was a threat. It was as if my mind had 
been erased. Trusting Qpd every day and believing in him for miracles was 
normal for me back then. Watching people get saved and being filled with 
the Holy Spirit were normal, everyday occurrences back then. Things I had 
long since forgotten about flooded my mind. It scared me how easily I left the 
kingdom and followed the world. A little bit of persecution and social pressure 
caused me to run like a scared little chicken. 
I remembered distinctly the Lord saying to me when I was praying. 

LK 9:62 "No one, after putting his hand to the plow and looking 

back, is fit for the kingdom ofQpd. " 

That was me exactly! I had left the plow behind and when persecution 
came I picked it back up again and re-entered the system. You can't serve 
both Qpd and Mammon! 

Immediately after this time of repentance, the prophetic gifting began to 
flow in my life. I committed myself again to walk the narrow road and to not 
turn back. I felt like I had escaped death. To know the truth and purposely turn 
away from it was a scary thing to do. I thank Qpd He interrupted my life and 
put me back on the path. It was now 15 years later! 
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Chapter 12 
Fasting feeds the soul 



Qpd began to meet me in this house. He told me to turn off the TV and 
get rid of all the distractions and just spend time with him. I promptly obeyed 
and decided I wasn't going to waste this time I had alone with him and I was 
going to pursue him with all of my heart. The First thing he told me to do was 
begin to fast. 

One of the hardest areas I've ever had to overcome was my stomach. 
The Lord had reminded me many times that I had to overcome everything in 
this world. 

I feel most people are really like dogs. You can train a dog to do 
almost anything but be careful not to get in the way of his feed bowl. I once 
saw a dog that would not eat until his master told him and I was amazed. It 
was the most amazing thing ever seen. When I grew up we had a big 
Newfoundland dog and he would knock over the dining room table getting to 
his feed bowl when it was filled. I Find most people are like this. You can 
convince them to pray, spend time with Qpd and to even worship but trying 
to convince them to fast is almost impossible. 

When Qpd First called me to Fasting I started First by two days per 
week and then after a couple months I changed it to three days every week. I 
would fast on the Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday of every week. It was 
during these times that I really began to soar in the Lord. These were the times 
of the greatest shedding of the world system. It was amazing how much I 
could see into the spiritual dimension when I fasted. 

I had learned that fasting was one of my greatest spiritual weapons. 
Jesus himself fasted. The Lord spoke to me once when I was fasting. I was 
having a hard time and I really just wanted to eat. I asked Lord if I could end 
my fast. 
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His response was "food feeds the flesh, fasting feeds the soul". 

That answered that for me. There was no way to interpret that 
differently. 

He began to show me how wretched a man I really was. I was 
convicted of things that I never thought possible. This time of dying was 
crucial in moving forward in any kind of ministry. Psalms was my refuge. 
Often I would spend weeks on Psalm 91. Sometimes I wouldn't go out for 
two weeks at a time. I was devastated by what the Lord had shown me 
about myself. When I look back, I think it was one of the greatest times of 
my life. I learned that I was the greatest hindrance to myself. 

Just like Joseph and Moses, Qpd needs to humble us and develop 
godly character in us. If we think that we can escape the Fires we are sadly 
mistaken. Without the Fire we can never enter in to the greater things. I 
have seen prophets many times with big ministries never entering in to the 
higher levels. I can name several right now that everyone knows and they 
are held back from the higher levels because Qpd isn't Finished with them. 
Unless they spend that time alone seeking Him and acting in obedience they 
will never enter in. They will never go beyond where they are at now. 

I was stuck at one point and cried out to the Lord. I couldn't seem 
to get beyond where I was. 

He spoke to me clearly, "It's because you're disobedient". 

I was shocked when He said this. I reviewed myself and I couldn't 
think of where I was disobedient. I fasted two to three days a week. I 
spent several hours a day in prayer. I lived and breathed Qpd every day. I 
asked Him, how am I my disobedient? He promptly replied "I gave you 
three dreams concerning the sin of three people and you did nothing about 
it". It's funny, as soon as Qpd tells you something, little pictures will flash 
through your mind at the same time. It was true; I knew I'd sinned. 

I sent out the three letters. One was to a pastor, one to a print 
shop and the other was to the police. The one to the police was because 
the Lord had shown me clearly in a dream, who the murderer was in an 
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unsolved crime. For many years I tossed that dream in my head wondering 
if I should send it out. I feared it would somehow come back on me and I 
might be accused of the crime instead. How shallow is that? 

Anyway, immediately following this, my levels increased. 
Immediately, I was into areas I never thought possible! Even now I'm 
reluctant to tell people many of the things Qpd has shown me and done for 
me. In one situation, He told me not to tell anyone. 

Qpd will test you on the way with some pretty big things. If you 
don't pass those tests, you don't go on. It's as simple as that. It's just like 
school if you can't meet the requirements you can't get to the next class. 

I learned to hear (qpd's voice more clearly than I ever thought 
possible. During this season of fasting and prayer He poured His glory on 
me and lifted me up into the heavenlies many times. Without this time alone 
with Him I could have never developed the relationship I now have. It was 
clear why the apostles were thrown into prison. Qpd needed them one-on- 
one, alone and quiet. If Qpd has called you into the prophetic ministry, you 
will not go anywhere unless you have a season alone with Him learning and 
growing. Jesus kept withdrawing from the crowds and would go into the 
wilderness to pray and spend time with his Father. Many times I meet 
people who want to increase their gifting or achieve higher levels. I tell 
everyone the same. It's done in the season you spend alone with Him. I 
never sought more gifting. I only sought Him. 

He began to show me His love in a way I never knew was possible. 
The love automatically began to pour from me to other people. My 
ministry focus began to change. I wasn't really pursuing ministry at the time 
but I had a deep need inside to set people free. For many years I sought 
that peace, now I was finding it. I learned to fly above my circumstances 
and situations more and more each day. 

Although Qpd is using me more in ministry, I always make time to 
draw back for a season and spend time with Him. If I'm out just busy doing, 
what am I really accomplishing? When I spend the seasons alone with Him, I 
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am far more effective when I go out and do the work. 

When I minister now, often it's as if Qpd walks in the room and 
stands beside me. He tells me He's with me and then He begins to speak into 
my left ear and tells me what's going on with the people around me. It's an 
awesome feeling when this happens. This loud voice of the Lord was 
developed in this season I spent alone with Him dying to self and 
surrendering my life to Him. I cannot over emphasize the importance of this 
time alone with Him. I can't think of any major biblical character that did not 
have this time alone with Qpd whether they liked it or not. 

After this time I led a fasted lifestyle. For those of you who don't 
know what a fasted lifestyle is, its like purposeful poverty. All of my meals 
were simple and small. Most of the time, I ate only vegetables and fish. I 
would have to say fish was my main staple. It was easy to break into an 
absolute fast whenever you needed to or whenever (qpd called you to. 

If you cannot fast now it will be impossible for you to go any 
further until you do. I First started fasting one day per week and progressed 
to two then three. If you can't overcome your need for food you are not 
winning over your flesh. There are many areas that have to be overcome 
before we can be free from the flesh. Food is only one of them. 

I went to a Korean pastor's for dinner and we talked about fasting. 
They as Christians fasted regularly and could not find anybody in Canada 
that fasted, until me. I was not really offended by this but I found I was 
alone. I have never received any praise when I have spoken on fasting in the 
US. The North American people are probably the hardest people to 
convince that they need to overcome their flesh. Unless they do they will 
never enter in to the higher levels. 
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JOEL 2:11 The L ORD thunders at the head of his army; his forces 
are beyond number, and mighty are those who obey his command. 
The day of the L ORD is great; it is dreadful Who can endure it? 
JOEL 2:12 "Even now, " declares the L ORD, "return to me with all 
your heart, with fasting and weeping and mourning. " 
JOEL 2:1 J Rend your heart and not your garments. 
Return to the L ORD your Qpd, for he is gracious and 
compassionate, slow to anger and abounding in love, and he relents 
from sending calamity. 
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Chapter 13 
My quest to find Him 



I was drawn to a scripture in the Old Testament. 

Numbers 12:6 "When a prophet of the lord is among you 
I reveal myself to him in visions I speak to him in dreams. But this is 
not true of my servant Moses he is faithful in all my house. With him 
I speak face-to-face, clearly and not in riddles, he sees the form of 
the Lord" 

I bookmarked this scripture and read it everyday. I had a lifetime of 
dreams and visions that I could not decipher. I wanted what Moses had, more 
than anything I wanted to see the form of Qpd. I wanted clear words from 
him, not riddles. 

I began a journey that would change my life forever. I cried out to the 
Lord almost continuously. Jesus would come to me in dreams and tell me what 
He was doing in the world and around me. These events would later take 
place just as He spoke them to me. 

I was growing and learning and was falling in love with Him with a 
romantic love. I didn't want to go out any more and if I did I just wanted to get 
back home to be alone with Him again. I would pine away like some lovesick 
puppy just to be alone with Him. 

One time my children had come for their weekend visits and my son 
came to me complaining, there was something wrong with the house. I asked 
him, "What do you mean?" He replied, "I find it difficult to walk. I feel this 
buzzy kinda feeling and it's there even when I sleep". I didn't realize the Holy 
Spirit had permeated the whole house and was affecting others. It was 
sometimes so difficult to walk that I crawled around on all fours. 

It was during this time that the Lord first spoke this to me, "I am going 
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to take you to heaven and show you where I reside. I am going to show you 
how I create things on earth. I want you to write about your experience." 

I thought about this word for a while and began to get ready for it, 
like the apostles for the second coming. After about six months, I thought I 
must have heard wrong. 

Suddenly one night He woke me from a sound sleep and said, "Qgt 
ready. I am about to take you to heaven". So again I began to wait, thinking it 
was any day now. I missed the words "get ready" and just continued on my 
way. Little did I know that it would take two years after He first spoke it to 
me! 

Months passed and the Lord came to me saying, "C^et ready. I want 
you to fast twenty-one days. Take six days off then fast for three more. Then 
I will take you to heaven". 

I marked the day on my calendar and began my fast. When the Lord 
had told me that He was going to show me how He created things on earth, 
my imagination went wild. I imagined Him waving His finger and all the 
molecules coming together to form some object. Little did I know that what 
Qpd was about to show me would not only shock me but also change my life 
forever. 
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Chapter 14 
How Qpd creates things on earth 



All day, I sensed a strong anointing and it excited me knowing this was 
the long awaited day. I went to bed that night eagerly awaiting my trip. 

I was flying straight up through the air. I felt a familiar person beside 
me, like a friend I've known for years. He was holding me and carrying me as 
we flew. We approached a submarine shaped cloud that looked artificial. It 
was puffy on the bottom like cotton candy and flat on the top, with a hedge 
around the outside perimeter, hiding it. It was a secret place. As we flew over 
the hedge, I saw level ground on the other side and groups of people standing 
around talking to one another. It looked like a church social. Everyone seemed 
full of joy and oblivious that we just flew in. "I am in heaven!" I shouted! 

As we approached, I saw a flat roofed house without a door. It 
looked like any earthly house. My escort ushered me into the house, through 
the main entrance and through the hall, into the main room. 

Jesus was on one knee, talking to a young woman sitting in a chair. He 
was radiant. His long robe was just as I imagined, glowing white and full of 
majesty. His hair was long and flowing and was difficult to see from the intense 
light coming from him. I could feel the love He had for her and I felt ashamed 
that I even doubted His love for me. 

The young woman looked about 20 years old and had that girl-next- 
door look. She was wearing blue jeans and running shoes. Her top was a white 
blouse that was ordinary. 

She was reading a poem to Jesus that she had written to Him. She was 
articulate and had no fear as she expressed her love for Him. It seemed odd to 
hear someone express such love openly in front of others. Jesus was helping 
her with her poem by lovingly suggesting new lines that fit better. At first, I 
thought this would offend her but instead it excited her about the changes that 
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Jesus suggested and she showed it. 

All this time, I studied Jesus. I was seeing Him unveiled, in all His glory. 

He stood up and started to walk towards me. My heart leaped inside. 
Finally, I am going to have a conversation with the King of Kings. He walked 
right up to me, looked me right in the eyes, and said, "This is the room where 
things are created. These people are here creating things." I looked around the 
room and I noticed that everyone was doing something artistic. 

I wanted to talk to Jesus more than anything. I asked Him, "Can we 
talk?" He looked me right in the eyes and said, "No, we cannot". I heard a 
great moan in the distance. It was one of the most horrible sounds, I have ever 
heard. I saw the hurt and pain in Jesus' eyes and I wanted to cry. I knew that 
something terrible had happened in the Qreat War. 

He then said, "I have to go, but I will give you this angel to show you 
around and he will answer all your questions". For some reason I did not feel 
rejected but I knew something very important had happened. 

A man came up to me and started to show me around. I knew that 
this was the angel Jesus had spoken of and the one that had brought me here. 

I looked around the room and I noticed several people sitting in chairs. 
One person had an electric guitar and was writing out a song and then playing 
it. Another young woman was making little crafts with her hands. She was 
making a little stained glass sun-catcher that you would hang in your window. I 
noticed it wasn't a cross or a dove or any religious shaped article. It was just 
something she had created. Some people were drawing pictures and they held 
no religious significance. 

He took me down a hallway that was at the end of that common 
room. I noticed a door that was open on my right and I looked in. It was a 
bedroom. Trays filled with all kinds of crafts hung at the foot of the bed. Some 
were made of wood, some of stained glass and some were metal. Crafts 
covered the plain white wall. I knew that this room was the room of that 
young woman who was making crafts in the big room. The room looked like a 
normal bedroom. It had a single sized bed and a little night table. 
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As I went further down the hall to look in another room the door 
closed by itself, preventing me from seeing inside. It was something I was not 
permitted to see. I turned around behind me and walked over to a wooden 
display case with a glass cover. In the display case were all the best crafts and 
poems these people had made. I noticed above it an X-ray machine on the 
wall, as you would see in a dental office. A hospital bed sat in the center and 
the room looked like a doctor's examining room. I thought it was strange 
seeing a dental X-ray in heaven. I walked back into the common room where 
all the people were. 

I began to think about the incredible peace I was feeling and thought if 
it was possible for it to be like this on earth. As the people were walking 
around me, I began to realize that they were dead! I started to panic thinking 
that I was here forever not just a visit. Thoughts of my children flashed through 
my head. Things I needed to do still, made me want to return. 

The angel was standing in front of me and his expression changed to 
unbelief. He spoke, "YOU WANT TO QP BACK!" I realized he could hear 
my thoughts, and with that, I suddenly shot back to earth. 

I woke up in bed with the same anointing still with me. 

The Lord brought two scriptures to my mind, one "That I was fearfully 
and wonderfully made" and the second "Man gave names to all the animals". 

As the morning rolled on the Lord began to speak to me and teach me 
about what I saw. This is what He told me. 

"When I created man in my image I also created him to create. The 
creative ability that man has is a gift given to man by Me. When you create 
poems, stories, woodworking crafts and many other things called hobbies you 
are glorifying Me. The enemy has been feeding man a lie. You were told that 
you couldn't make crafts or write or many other things unless that somehow 
led people to salvation. The enemy knew that I had built into man immunity to 
mental illness and depression through your Qpd-given creative ability. Many 
people had stopped dreaming because they felt that it was not My will, but I 
gave man these dreams and the potential to fulfill them. I could have easily 
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given names to all the animals but instead I chose to let man do it." 

Qpd let man create! For those of us who have children, we know how 
exciting it when one of our children creates something with their own hands. 
Qpd created us to create and when we do, we glorify our Creator. 
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Chapter 15 
The fleece 



In the early years Qpd spoke very loudly compared to now. 
Now I find myself praying for a couple of weeks two to three hours a day 
just to hear Good's voice for five minutes. In the early years I would be out 
somewhere and lie would tell me to go home that He wants to talk to me. I 
would then sit down and tie would speak clearly for forty minutes. 

It was during this time that tie taught me about natural signs and 
wonders and using them to validate His words. After this one episode of the 
Lord speaking to me for forty minutes I asked Him for a sign that we talked 
together that day. He asked me "What do you want?" I said "Whenever 
I've asked for a sign it never happened. How about, this time you give me 
the sign." Qpd replied, "Very well! In twelve days your friend... is going to 
meet some friends she hasn't seen a long time and in Five minutes of 
conversation with these people she will repent of all her sins". 

I marked the date on my calendar and proceeded to wait the 
twelve days. I went to church that evening and sat with her expecting this 
revelatory miracle. The evening went on and stilt there was no sign of any of 
her friends. I had lost hope knowing that church was now ending. About ten 
p.m. she spotted her friends and jumped up and ran to them. I watched her 
and her friends from my chair. After approximately five minutes of 
conversation she came back to me with tears in her eyes and told me that 
those were her friends from out West and that their testimony totally 
convicted her of her sins. 

There it was, the sign I was waiting for. This then became the 
norm for me that whenever Qpd would speak to me I would ask Him for 
some natural sign. On one occasion He told me to go outside at 12:05 a - m - 
and I would see a meteorite streak from the east to the west and this would 
be a sign to me that He talked to me that day. He used many natural 
occurrences like earthquakes, odd snowstorms, unusual news 
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headlines and many other meetings with old acquaintances. 

After a couple of years of this I felt that this was more an act of 
faithlessness than something that was necessary. Nonetheless it was clearly 
refining Qpd's voice to me. I no longer look for natural signs and wonders. I 
know Qpd's voice more intimately than I have ever known and when He 
speaks I know it's Him. 
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Chapter 16 
The holy mountain 



Bodies lie strewn about like torn rag dolls. Everywhere I looked, 
Christians lay moaning, covered in blood. It was so dark I could barely see 
more than ten feet in front of me. I felt sick to my stomach. I felt as if I had 
stumbled on some heinous undiscovered crime. It seemed more like hell than 
any part of heaven I knew. When I walked by, they threw up their hands 
towards me to help. I just kept walking, ignoring their desperate pleas. I could 
feel the presence of the Lord to my left and rear and He steered me in the 
direction He wanted me to go. 

I could hear the sound of someone praying in the darkness and began 
to look for the source. I came upon a young woman praying for another 
wounded person. The young woman seemed well and looked as if she was on 
some ministry team. As we came closer, I could hear her pray for this 
wounded soldier. When she finished, she turned towards the Lord and me and 
a curse came from her mouth. It embarrassed me for the Lord that He had to 
hear such a word, but He made no response. I could see that she was stuck at 
that level and was unable to go any farther up the holy mountain. She needed 
to repent and move on. 

We walked further and started up a steep grade. Everywhere I 
looked, wounded Christians were moaning and calling for help, unable to 
stand. 

We came on a man who was standing and he had his back towards 
us. As we approached, he began to turn around. I realized that it was 
someone I knew! I could clearly see three demons on his back. The first one 
popped up and said, "Hi, I am the fear of Finances". Just then the second 
popped up and said, "Hi, I am the fear of death". Then the third popped up 
and said, "I am the fear of man". They repulsed me and I wanted to run away. 
Jesus spoke to me in my left ear and said, "Tell this man, unless he repents of his 
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sins, I am going to take him home. These demons are hurting my children 
through him and I won't let them any longer". 

I awoke at this point in my pitch-black room and the hair was still 
standing up on the back of my neck. "How do I get myself into these 
situations?" I thought. "Here I am staying at this person's house and now I had 
to give him this great prophecy!" 

I asked the Lord for a confirmation. He immediately spoke and gave 
me a scripture it was Ezek. y.lg. It said, if you to warn someone and they don't 
repent then it shall be on his head, however, if you don't warn them, then his 
blood shall be on your head. Well that seemed clear! Problem was, I was 
leaving at five a.m. and would not be back for two weeks! Therefore, the only 
thing I could do was to leave him a note. 

I got up, had a shower, wrote him a note, and left it on his breakfast 
table for him to find when he got up. The note read. "The Lord took me in a 
dream and told me unless you repent of your demons He is going to take you 
home. When I asked him for a confirmation, He gave me Ezek. 3:18. 

Thanks for letting me stay over, talk to you when I get back, Joe" 

Two weeks later, I returned home. I was a little nervous about 
meeting him. I went to church that night and of course, he was there. He ran 
right up to me and said, "Thanks for the word. I needed it". It shocked me and 
his humility impressed me. He was a changed man! 



Ezek. 3:ig. It said, if you to warn someone and they don't 
repent then it shall be on his head. However, f you don't warn 
them, then his blood shall be on your head. 
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Chapter 17 
Satan's hit squad 



Jesus and I stood side by side in a darkened room. Five black Ninjas 
stood in front of us poised for a strike. Their blacked eyes peered from the 
black cloth that covered their face and body. In one of their hands I saw a 
piece of paper that read, "Top Ten Hit List". My name was on it and several 
others. 

Jesus spoke, "These are Satan's five greatest assassins who have been 
enlisted to kill you. Satan told them, that if they failed in their jobs, they would 
be demoted to the lowest ranks of hell. They were told that they could not 
maim you, hurt you, or anything else, but that they must take your life from this 
earth". 

At this, I began to laugh aloud and said to Jesus, "But I can see them 
perfectly!" Jesus spoke, "Yes, I have given you great sight". 

I suddenly felt someone at my right. I could see a woman dressed in a 
white Ninja outfit, with a semi transparent mask over her eyes. Instantly I could 
see from her perspective as if looking out her eyes. I could see that she could 
barely see the black ninjas. She could only see a faint silhouette. On the other 
hand, she was more powerful than all the other Ninjas and could easily take 
them out. To do this though she had to rely on my sight to see where they 
were. 

This was Qpd's perfect plan. We had to rely on one another to 
function as a body. Moreover, we could not do it alone, even if we are 
exceptionally gifted. 

I was sitting cross-legged on the living room floor in this dream. In my 
lap was a human head. I started freaking out and screamed for some people 
to help me. I was obviously in someone's living room while a prayer meeting 
was going on. Everyone in the room seemed to be ignoring me as they sat 
talking together. I turned the decapitated head towards me and noticed it 
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was alive. The eyes blinked a couple times but I knew it would soon die if I did 
not find the body that belonged to it. I shouted to the people in the room to 
help me find the body so that I could restore this head. Somehow I knew that if 
I found the body I could reconnect it and it can become whole and live. 

They seemed unconcerned and didn't know what the big deal was. 
When I awoke I asked the Lord what the meaning of the dream was. He said, 
"The head cannot survive without the body". Of course, when He speaks it 
instantly makes sense. 

I have found many times in ministry the people somehow glorify the 
prophetic and despise the other gifts. Only when we follow the calling for 
our own lives will we be truly satisfied. There is nothing worse than being in a 
job that we are not qualified for or we cannot do well. To walk outside of 
our calling is deadly. It will only bring frustration and grief. 
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Chapter 18 
Fear of Death 



The next area the Lord addressed in my life was the fear of death. 
Nobody really understands what this is like until you get sick and I mean really 
sick. Many times the devil came to me convincing me I was dying. The only 
thing that scared me was dying before my time. To leave this world and not 
having completed all that Qpd wanted me to would be a sin I could not live 
with. On the other hand, dying and being right before the Lord seemed to be 
no biggie with me. After all, the times I had gone to heaven and met with the 
Lord I begged Him not to send me back. Once you've tasted the glory of 
heaven and walked with the Father there is nothing on this earth that could 
compete with that. 

I was house-sitting for a couple for two weeks. I loved house-sitting this 
friend's house because it allowed me the freedom to pray and worship. This 
particular incident though was different. The usual presence of the Lord did 
not fill the place, it was instead Filled with the darkness of the enemy. I felt like I 
was in the bowels of hell. The oppressive spirit that came over that place was 
indescribable. No amount of prayer and worship seemed to break through the 
darkness. I sought the Lord thinking maybe I'd sinned but His voice was 
nowhere to be found. It seemed the more I prayed the less I felt the Lord. I 
had never felt anything like this before and I imagined this is what it must be like 
in hell. 

I was throwing wood in the fire when somehow I pinched a nerve in 
my shoulder. The pain was absolutely excruciating. And for some reason I 
could no longer stand. Even after ten Tylenols the pain was too much to bear. I 
had to call over a friend who lived nearby to come and feed me. I had the 
phone near my side to dial 911 in case I should perish. I know it sounds a little 
funny when I write it out but the reality of death was perfectly clear. Qpd 
seemed nowhere to be found and it felt this was my last day on earth. I felt 
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that Satan had somehow gotten permission from Qpd to kill me. I could feel his 
mocking breath close by. I just mocked him back by worshiping (qpd 
continuously. In fact I decided since it would be impossible for me to sleep 
with this excruciating pain then I would just continually praise Qpd. Satan tried 
all the harder and the oppression seemed even darker than before. He was 
angry and I could feel it. He wanted to kill me more than anything. All night 
long I praised Qpd even though I was surrounded by an incredible oppression. 
It was impossible for me to sleep. As 6 a.m. rolled around I was still praising 
Qpd out loud when the darkness Finally lifted. I told Satan that he could not 
win. If he was going to kill me I would just go to heaven and be with Qpd. I did 
not sweat great drops of blood as I prayed. I imagined that Jesus went 
through that night in the garden. The presence of the Father disappeared and 
Satan bombarded him with everything he could. I probably only had a taste of 
what He went through but nonetheless I never experienced anything like that 
ever again. 

The Lord's presence Filled the room and I felt somewhat satisfied that I 
had overcome the spirit of death. He no longer had a hold over me. He knew it 
and I knew it. 

When you leave the world system behind and begin to walk on that 
Narrow Road you'll be challenged with every obstacle possible. You will have 
to overcome everything in this world. Every string that is tied to this world will 
need to be cut. You will have to overcome every fear and every need. 
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Chapter 19 
Demon removal 

I had met someone at Church who was in a crisis and had asked me to 
pray. I loved to pray for other people. It was a great way of receiving a 
blessing. I decided to fast for three days and pray for this person's situation. 

On the third day, I was standing in heaven and found myself face-to- 
face with myriads of winged angels. I knew instantly that each row was a 
myriad wide and that it was one myriad deep. The angels stood in a line in 
front of me in perfect rows from left to right. They all looked similar like 
brothers but with slight differences. They were about nine feet tall and had 
large wings. Their hair was long and white. The golden yellow glory was so 
bright I could barely see. 

Suddenly two angels entered, carrying the person I was praying for 
back on earth. On her back was one scared demon. It had its claws imbedded 
deep into her. I heard the Lord behind me and to my left, say "Pray"! So, I did. I 
said with great authority. "I command you Satan to come off her in the name 
of Jesus!" Nothing happened! It embarrassed me. It was deathly quiet. I am 
powerless even in heaven even with the Lord standing next to me, I thought! 
So, again I asked the Lord, lie spoke again but this time with anger, TRAY"! I 
thought it might be the way I phrased it. I rearranged the words a little and 
shouted. "In the name of Jesus I command you to come off"! Still nothing 
happened! 

I was looking for a place to hide. It was deathly quiet. Has the Lord 
has brought me here to humiliate me? I turned to the Lord again and weakly 
said, "Lord?" He shouted at me with more anger in his voice. "PRAY"!!!. 
Reluctantly and sheepishly, I prayed again. I said "In the name of Jesus come off 
her". As fast as a flash, two huge angels jumped forward, took that demon off 
her back and all the angels in heaven lifted their hands straight up and cheered. 
Right behind me, I heard the Lord laugh! 
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I awoke at this point and realized that I needed to learn to keep 
praying and not give up. Later when I met that woman, she was changed. 
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Chapter 20 
Overcoming Control 



I had met at girl at church, got married and moved into the same small 
house by the beach. Soon after she gave birth to our daughter Melody. 

Almost immediately the dreams began. I mean the dreams of her going 
to hell. Night after night the Lord would warn me of the direction she was 
headed in. It seemed hard to believe that we could believe two different 
gospels. She believed some worldly version not found in any Bible I ever read. 
One night in a dream the Lord brought me into outer darkness, actually he just 
brought me to the door of it so I could look in. When I awoke I was angry 
that He would take me there just to show me where she was to spend 
eternity. 

I shouted to the Lord, "Show her where she is going to spend eternity. 
In fact, take her to hell and show her". 

That very night He did. She awoke from a vivid dream crying. She told 
me she had gone to hell and the Lord showed her that's where she was 
headed. I was absolutely amazed that Qpd did it! For three whole days she 
repented! This happened several times and each time she went right back to 
her old self. On the fourth time I asked Qpd to take her to hell and show her, 
He told me "No. Even if Abraham came back from the grave to warn her she 
would not repent". 

That seemed pretty clear. I felt incredibly frustrated. My entire prayer 
life was nothing more than calling out to Qpd on her behalf. It seemed fruitless. 

She was from Virginia, USA and we traveled there frequently. She 
introduced me to a Pastor there that had a small church in Lexington. 

The Lord had spoken to me months before in my prayer time that I was 
going to get an offer to speak and this would be sign that it was from Him. 
When I spoke there, it would be on the front page of the paper. At the time I 
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thought this had to be me. 

Later the pastor asked me if I would speak on the prophetic. I hardly felt 
qualified and I said no. A week went by and the Lord reminded me of the 
word he gave me months before. I called him up and decided I would do it 
with my wife helping. 

I taught ten different lessons on the prophetic and we had some 
practical time at the end of most sessions. Qpd snowed up mightily and we 
had an awesome time. 

Months before I had a funny dream. I was standing in a small 
congregation speaking and Jesus stood beside me whispering in my ear 
everything to say. It was so easy all I did was have to repeat what I was 
hearing from Jesus. Without warning Jesus said, "Tell them I give you such vivid 
dreams about people you're going to meet the next day that when you meet 
them even they recognize you from the dream" 

I laughed myself awake. This dream was fulfilled that day in Lexington. 

Later I found out that the small prophetic conference was on the front 
page of the local paper. One of the reporters attended the meetings. 

I spoke many times after that over the years at this same place that 
welcomed me whenever I wanted to speak. 

I once said that if you are not being persecuted then you are 
doing something wrong. If you are not being chased or pursued by the 
enemy I would question what you really are doing. You're obviously no 
threat to Satan. 

I was speaking at that same church in Lexington Virginia and 
afterwards was driving north on Highway 81 to go back to Canada. I had 
my young daughter with me and we were eating some food in the car while 
driving. Suddenly I felt like something was wrong. I've spoken at this church 
many times and afterwards an attack usually takes place from the enemy. 
He really hates it when Qpd uses me to set people free. On that occasion I 
spoke about the enemy and had a time of deliverance after. This of course 
should have invoked some kind of attack from the enemy. I began to 
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question what I had done and if I'd followed Good's will. I started to repent 
thinking maybe I had sinned. It scared me to think that I came all the way 
from Canada to preach this message and I did it in the flesh and not in the 
spirit. 

Just as I was repenting of that, a truck in the opposite lanes hit 
another car and began to topple end over end landing perfectly in my lane 
upside down. I was driving with my knee on the wheel because I was eating a 
burger at the time. I managed to stop the car without hitting the truck. A 
loud screaming was coming from the totaled truck. A man popped out from 
the truck while still holding his coffee in his hand. Somehow he had managed 
to fly end over end and across the median landing upside down on the road 
without letting go of his coffee. Of course I doubt there was any liquid 
inside, as it appeared to be all over his body. The loud screaming came from 
his wife who was hanging upside down by her seatbelt in her vehicle. She 
was obviously not amused at her husband for crashing their truck. 

I felt such incredible peace. My daughter who was only five at the 
time looked over at me and said "What are you waiting for daddy?" I looked 
at her in amazement. She had the same perfect peace I did. I managed to 
maneuver my car around the truck and continued back to Canada. I felt 
satisfied at that moment knowing that the enemy tried to kill me and that I was 
still a threat to him. 
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Chapter 21 
Are you willing to walk in my shoes? 



I was lying in bed one night when I awoke, the presence of the Lord 
was very strong in our bedroom and the Lord immediately began to speak to 
me. 

"Are you willing to walk in my shoes"? I answered, "Yes Lord" without 
thinking He replied "No! Are you willing to walk in my shoes and those of Paul, 
Andrew and James" I knew what he meant then. At First I thought he meant the 
miracles but then I knew by the sound of his voice that he meant "the narrow 
road" the road of persecution and maybe even death. 

I reluctantly answered Him, "Yes Lord" He replied "Indeed you shall" 
And with that he left. 

Jesus stood in front of me in a grassy field. He was dressed, as He would 
be during his earthly ministry. He was laughing and seemed so joyful. I had 
never imagined him this way. Any previous times I had met him He was always 
so serious. However, this time was different. 

He immediately called me His best friend Joe and then asked me to turn 
around and meet His other friends. I didn't know anybody was behind me, so I 
turned and looked. From left to right He said, "This is my brother James and 
Andrew and Paul". It stunned me! They didn't look anything like I thought they 
would. 

James looked a lot like Jesus but with a wider face and seemed warm 
and compassionate. His hair was dirty blonde, had piercing blue eyes, and 
wore an ear-to-ear smile. 

Andrew was thinner in the face and had more Jewish features and 
slightly darker hair. Paul was nothing what I had imagined. I thought that 
somehow he was a tough hombre. Instead, he was almost small and thin. He 
had black hair and dark eyes but also had a compassionate look to him. 
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All four of them dressed in robes of their period and all were about Five 
foot two. They appeared to want to meet me! 

Jesus showed me a path. The path was extremely narrow and did not 
seem well traveled. It was only as wide as my feet and almost completely 
covered over with growth. It turned after a little bit and then ended abruptly. I 
could also tell that each part of the path, represented years and that each part 
was a different part of my life. 

Things went downhill after that. I had opened up a photo studio in a 
small town in Ontario. It was kind of nice that I could sit every day and pray. I 
would often pray for hours sitting in a rocking chair in the studio and Qpd 
would come to me and speak. On one occasion He spoke to me these words 

"Up to half my kingdom I give to you just ask of 

me" 

I heard the question quite clearly, but chose not to answer it right away. 
He came to me several times over a couple of months and each time I chose 
not to answer it. Finally after much thought, I decided to answer Him. 

"Lord here is my answer. Many years ago I asked you for wisdom and 
you granted it to me. I only asked for wisdom so that I could help your 
people, not for myself. No one listened to any of my sound wisdom and so it 
was kind of useless. They only wanted to live in their misery and have 
somebody feel sorry for them. All the wisdom in the world would not help 
them. Here is my answer. I ask for the anointing that causes men's hearts to 
repent. I want the anointing that exposes their sins and causes repentance so 
that they can get on with their lives and be free." 

The Lord responded, "You have asked a very difficult thing. Do you 
know how much this cost?" 

Immediately I had a vision I saw everything in my life get pulled away. I 
saw my car, my house, my wife, my daughter, my finances and everything else 
go right out the window. 

With that I began to weep. I said to the Lord "I have had everything in 
my life. I can no longer live selfishly knowing the whole world is going to 
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hell and I am just sitting here enjoying myself. I can't live with myself anymore. 
We are only on this earth for such a short time I have to make a choice to live 
for eternity instead. I don't care what it costs Father." 

The Lord spoke "Indeed this will cost you everything". 

That night I had a dream. I dreamt I was lying on the floor of my 
apartment playing with my one-year-old daughter. Suddenly a fierce lion 
entered the room. Fear gripped me. I could see rage in his eyes. Saliva dripped 
from his menacing fangs. I looked for a way out but could not Find any. My 
daughter was lying on my chest giggling away oblivious to the danger. 

When my daughter was First born I got up every morning at 6 a.m. to 
be with her and I spent several hours with her. OFten we would lie on the floor 
and roll around and I would tickle her. She loved music, so often I would play 
music for her. She was the apple of my eye. 

Suddenly the lion took a turn towards us. His hot breath blew on my 
face while his wet fangs protruded from his mouth. He looked at my daughter 
on my chest. I tried to pull her away from him but with one bite he consumed 
her. I started screaming and tried to grab the lion. He just sneered at me and I 
heard him laugh. Suddenly his face began to change and he turned into my 
mother in law. 

My wife's mother was constantly working against our marriage, (qpd 
had warned me several times that she was undermining our marriage. Other 
prophets also came warning us of her. She was a believer of a 'Worldly 
Qpspef and Amy (my wife) was caught in the middle and was being tossed 
back and forth. I knew I was losing the battle for truth. I kept praying that she 
would be freed from the delusion but it never happened. 

Cjpd began to convict me that I was being controlled by my wife 
and if He were ever going to use me I would have to overcome this control. 
As soon as I resisted everything exploded. Amy was used to controlling 
everything and now she was not allowed. She resorted to violence to get her 
own way but I could not submit. Our house was out of control. I was calling 
out to the Lord when I was going through these terrible trials and He gave me 
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a dream. 

I dreamt I was running from my brother Paul. Qpd often uses my 
brother Paul in dreams to help me understand about the trials of the 'Apostle 
Paul'. Of course my running in the dream meant I was running from my trials. In 
the dream I started screaming 'Jesus, Jesus, Jesus", over and over again. I fell 
down on the ground and saw a bright flash and I went unconscious. As I 
awoke from the ground I looked around at my surroundings, they had 
completely changed. I appeared to be in the Middle East somewhere with 
desert sand all around me. Right next to me there was an Adobe house and I 
ventured in. I walked through the rooms but could not find anyone. Adjoining 
the back of the house appeared to be a workshop. It was a carpenter's 
workshop and someone appeared to be working on a chair at the bench. His 
back was to me and I could not see his face. I looked around the room and all 
the tools appeared to be antiques. There was no glass on the windows only 
openings. The carpenter was hammering away when suddenly I realized who 
it was. I started screaming ecstatically, "It's Jesus, it's Jesus", over and over. He 
turned His head to the left to look at me and I could see He was smiling from 
ear to ear. I immediately ran over to Him to touch Him and He laughed. I fell 
down to my knees where He stood working. I grabbed His pants for support. 
(Yes Pants). These unusual Jeans suddenly took me. First of all they were 
designer jeans with a leather logo that read Jesus'. It looked as if He made 
these jeans Himself. As I looked over the jeans I noticed they were made from 
many patches of leather and cloth sewn perfectly together. I knew instantly 
that each patch represented a trial He went through and overcame. Each 
patch was a lesson from Qpd He had to learn. A patch caught my eye with 
writing on it. It had my name on it and below it was the message from Jesus the 
message read "I must overcome my Penis just as Jesus did". I thought it was 
strange that Jesus used the 'P' word at the same time I realized that my trials 
had to do with overcoming the control of my wife. Because she, and sex with 
her, seemed important to me I was being disobedient to Qpd. I was following 
her instead of Him. The trial I was going through was the fighting going on 
between us because I was trying to follow Qpd not her. This transition of her 
being in charge and then me taking charge was causing a huge conflict. 
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She was gifted in the art of control and I was susceptible. I knew people 
easily swayed me and it stemmed from my need for approval because of the 
severe rejection I endured in my up -bringing. Jesus had told me many times that 
He could not use me until I learned this valuable lesson. I had to overcome 
control. 

Within one month, my wife had moved in with her mother and taken my 
daughter. She took all of the furniture and the car too. I had to leave both the 
studio and my home and I began to live in a camp-ground. It was absolutely 
amazing. Qpd just lifted his hands and the devil came in and took everything. 
The devil used every available vessel to come against me. I felt like Elijah 
underneath the bush. I was harassed by the devil as he tried to convince me I 
was insane. The oppression became so deep at one point I thought I was losing 
my mind. Every time it seemed as if I couldn't take another moment the Lord 
would come and lift me out of my circumstances. Wonderful peace would fill 
my trailer. I certainly felt radical. Reading the stories in the Bible brought great 
assurance to me. Knowing that I was no different than any of the apostles and 
that they themselves endured far worse, helped me through those crazy times. 
The Lord continually showed me how to overcome the world and to learn to 
live by faith. I must be an "overcomer", He said. Satan could attack me easily 
since I could not find anyone in my generation trying to overcome the world 
this way. I had no one but the Lord to rely on. I lived like Jesus said; to only 
take one pair of shoes with you and believe him every day for your finances. It 
was a hard thing to do. Miracles came daily. It was an awesome thing to 
watch the hand of Qpd work as He provided for me every day. 
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Chapter 22 
Meeting with Jesus 



I was ministering in that same small church in Lexington, Virginia giving 
words of encouragement and whatever prophecies Qpd had for them. I 
needed a word more than all of them combined and then some. I had been in a 
desert for a long time and was walking by faith. I went back to my room 
afterwards but could not get to sleep. I knew when it was about l a.m. that I 
was going to be a wreck the next day. I could not stop crying out to Daddy. I 
did not know what I wanted but I knew I had to have something to help me 
make it through the next day. I was in a bad depression. The worse I had ever 
known. I was being faithful and ministering and was even praising him in my 
terrible circumstances. I don't know when I finally fell asleep but suddenly I 
found myself in the Judgment room. 

Jesus was standing in front of His throne looking away from me and to 
His right. His face seemed stern. Many people were in the thrones but I didn't 
venture to look at them. The room was dark and foreboding. I stood in silence 
with my head hung down and great fear in my heart. I knew I was standing in 
the judgment room, but this time I was on the wrong side. I was on the side of 
judgment! I looked down at myself and I felt ashamed. My pants were torn 
and dirty. I had no shoes and my feet were black with dirt. I looked up at Jesus 
and then scanned the darkened room. Jesus still had not spoken, which made 
me nervous. I heard a rustling sound behind me so I turned and looked. Behind 
me was a wall of huge winged angels, which intimidated me even more. I was 
exactly in the center of them all. I began to weep. 

Jesus lifted his arm, pointed to me, and spoke "This is who I esteem 
greatly! He who has left brothers, sisters, and family for my sake and has not 
followed after the things of this world. This is whom I truly honor!" With that, I 
hit the floor with great sobbing and with a total release of my depression. All 
the scenes of my months of decisions flowed through my mind and I realized 
that I lost everything in my life simply because I decided to follow after him. 
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Chapter 23 
Meeting the Trinity 

I saw myself on the ground, looking up to heaven in a dark field, calling 
out to (qpd. Instead of words, all that came out was a great moaning. I looked 
up and saw a cloud in the sky that somehow appeared flat with a hedge 
around it. Over the top, I could see Jesus and the Father walking side by side. I 
could only see them from the shoulders up since the hedge blocked my view. 
They were talking and I could see Good's head tilted slightly, listening to my 
moaning, from down below. They just walked back and forth while I sent out 
these great moans. The scene was dark and scary looking but it did not stop 
my constant moaning. Suddenly they stopped. I heard a shout from Qpd, 
"Come up"! And, I did! 

Suddenly I was standing in heaven in His presence. I looked the Father 
up and down. His hair was snow-white but I could not see His face. A glory 
cloud moved over His face hiding it from me. The details of His white robe 
were difficult to see, since His glory was so blinding. He radiated light from 
every pore. 

To His left was Jesus, who resembled the Father but a foot shorter. He 
had a smaller stature and not as broad across the shoulders. I looked into His 
dove like eyes. 

They were full of compassion and He knew the great struggle I was 
going through. Just one look made it seem like everything was going to be all 
right. He radiated with such indescribable glory. 

To the left of Jesus, was the Holy Spirit. He also had the eyes of Jesus, 
the exact likeness! He had no form but also had a movable form. When I 
looked at Him, I knew there were no words to describe Him. I knew Him as 
the comforter and I felt such incredible love pouring out from Him. He looked 
at me as Jesus did and His eyes sent out "I love you". My eyes scanned back to 
the Father, and I looked at Him. The moment was overwhelming me. 

I instantly understood the intertwined connection of the trinity and 
knew why they were impossible to describe. No earthly words or 
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models could help man understand this, but at that moment, I knew what no 
man has ever known. 

Qpd held out his arms to me and motioned for me to come to Him. 
When I looked down at myself, I appeared about two and half years old. I ran 
full force and jumped into Daddy's arms. Never had I felt such love. I could 
spend all of eternity here. To heck with looking around heaven this is all I want! 
Just to lie in Daddy's arms for the rest of eternity! 

I cried to the Father "Please, Daddy, please don't make me go back". 
Daddy squeezed me harder. I felt I would explode. This was love beyond all 
earthly measure. 

I looked at Jesus thinking that He might be jealous but when I saw His 
eyes, He shared in the moment just as much as me. Jesus longed for this meeting 
between Daddy and me. I turned again to Daddy, fell back into Him and 
closed my eyes in His embrace. I kept repeating over and over again, "Please, 
Daddy, don't make me go back". 

Then next thing, I was waking up in bed and immediately started 
weeping. The Holy Spirit was still here. It was just as if I were still in (qpd's 
presence. The anointing stayed with me all-day. I was kicked out of heaven the 
last time for wanting to be on earth, this time I begged Qpd to let me stay. 

As a year or so went by, I began to realize that my love was growing 
and it was becoming difficult to function normally. I would sometimes just lie in 
bed for days unable to do normal housework or any work for that matter. He 
poured His love on me daily. At one point, I had to ask Him to stop just so I 
could get something done. I could not believe what I was asking Him. 

He began to speak to me and this is what He said. "I showed you My 
form and you being a mere man could not contain it. After seeing Me, it 
caused you to pull away from this world and to seek Me even more. That is 
why I cannot show you My face or you would not be able to live here any 
longer. The beauty of My face would cause you to be unable to function at all 
on earth and I would have to call you home". 
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Chapter 24 
The Lily 



I bumped into an old friend from my youth group. Things had changed a 
lot since then. His life was a mess. Last time I saw him he was preaching to 
young people. Now he was on the run. It was late at night and we sat in his 
car. He began to tell me the woes of his life and the presence of the Holy Spirit 
filled the car. While he was speaking to me the Holy Spirit began to speak to 
me. His voice was loud and clear. 

"Do you know why Solomon in all his splendor could not compare to 
the lilies of the field"? He asked. 

I spoke to the Lord in my thoughts, "You know, Lord, I could never 
figure that out. I couldn't imagine a flower being more beautiful than all those 
riches". 

The Lord spoke again "The Lily is the flower of death. You see it at 
funerals and on Easter. When a man is dead to his flesh there is nothing more 
beautiful to the Lord. The man sitting next to you is dying to his flesh. I am 
killing his flesh day-by-day. One day he will be a Lily. That is why I walk 
among the Lilies and the Thorns. I look upon my lilies with delight but the thorns 
I despise. The thorns are those who persecute my Lilies and worship the things 
of this world. When man is completely dead to the flesh he does not worry 
about tomorrow or what he will eat or drink. Instead, like a child he relies on 
me to provide for him daily. This is true peace. This is walking in the Kingdom 
of Qpd, free from the cares of this world. 
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MT 6:28 "And why do you worry about clothes? See how the 
lilies of the field grow. They do not labor or spin. 29 Yet I tell you 
that not even Solomon in all his splendor was dressed like one of 
these. 30 If that is how Qpd clothes the grass of the field, which is 
here today and tomorrow is thrown into the fire, will he not much 
more clothe you, O you of little faith? J/ So do not worry, saying, 
'What shall we eat?' or 'What shall we drink?' or 'What shall we 
wear?' 32 For the pagans run after all these things, and your 
heavenly Father knows that you need them, jj But seek first his 
kingdom and his righteousness, and all these things will be given to 
you as well. 34 Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for 
tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble of 
its own." 
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Chapter 25 
Leaving it all behind 



The streets were bare and dirty. The sun shone down like a hot brand. It 
looked more like a ghost town from some bad western. Wooden buildings 
lined the streets and were so close that there was no way out. A single set of 
railway tracks entered from one end of town and went off into the other. I 
heard a noise in the distance and something moving caught my eye. A 
streetcar or a train was approaching. As it drew closer I could see people 
inside and a driver at the window. It pulled up alongside me and the door 
popped open. Without thinking I just got on. The driver looked like death. I 
turned toward the rear. Only a handful of people were on board and I looked 
for a seat. I felt uneasy like I was sure I had just done something wrong. I 
looked back at the others behind me. They looked like zombies. Their eyes 
were sunken and dark. There was no joy in them. Their pale faces looked 
lifeless. My heart pounded as I looked out the window at the street below 
thinking I might jump out the window. Before I realized it, I had run to the 
front. I looked out the front window and saw the tracks ended just ahead and 
they went straight down into a void. "Let me off!" I cried to the driver. He hit 
the brakes without hesitation and opened the door. From behind me I heard 
someone say. "I didn't know you could get off". 

I found myself running through the dusty street looking for a way out 
but I couldn't Find any. Each building blocked my way as I ran from side to side. 
I decided to go through a building and ran and opened an unfriendly looking 
door. 

The room was dark and it took time for my eyes to adjust to the sudden 
darkness. There was no rear door out and I decided to go back out the way I 
came. I turned, and I noticed that the door that I came in through no longer 
existed. It had somehow disappeared. I frantically scanned the room with my 
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eyes hoping I had somehow made a mistake. I began to weep. Across the 
room in a darkened corner sat someone I knew. He was very casually dressed 
and seemed content with sitting there. I ran over and said to him, "How do you 
get out"? "You can't", he replied. I began to sob. He said, "It's not that bad. 
We could fix it up a little." He took out some roll of gold foil and got up on 
some old rickety chair. He motioned for me to help him so I got up on another 
chair. I just kept weeping. He seemed happy enough that he was here but I 
was definitely not. I stood on the chair and grabbed the foil to spread across 
the window. I looked out the window into the street and noticed it was not 
the same street I came in on. There were wonderfully dressed people 
everywhere. Beautiful white dresses adorned every woman. Men wore 
expensive well fitting suits. It looked more like an antique wedding party. 
Everyone was smiling and happy. No one was sad. 

The streets seemed bright as the sun and it was difficult to make out the 
imagery. It reminded me of the vision I had when I was young. I noticed he was 
putting the foil the wrong way. The shiny nice side was out to the crowd 
instead of inside. I spoke to him "You have the wrong side out". "No", was his 
only reply. 

My heart felt like it was breaking. I dropped the foil and fell to the floor 
and started sobbing. I was in outer darkness! I had missed the throne room. I 
had been disobedient. I was going to have to spend all of eternity in outer 
darkness. I looked out the window and saw into their faces. Their happiness 
was what I always desired and hoped for but now I would only ever see it 
from a distance, out of the Lord's favor. My heart ached for what I saw but 
could not touch it. 

I gathered my thoughts and slowly got up. My friend stood perplexed 
looking at me. What's the big deal was written on his face. He was a nominal 
Christian. He had some kind of life changing experience at some point in his life 
and then just went back into the system without ever really changing. He was 
basically, most people I know. 

I decided to march around this room for the rest of eternity 
worshipping Qpd. Not for any reason of favor but just for my own sanity's 



75 



EJ Ouellette 



sake. When I sang, the most horrible worship I had ever heard came from my 
sorry lips. I was shocked. None-the-less I kept singing anyway. 

Even old worship tunes from years gone by fell from my mouth. I kept 
marching around, ignoring my friend sitting in his old chair. Round and round I 
went singing, if that what you call it. The presence of the Lord was non- 
existent in this place. 

As I turned again toward the window I noticed a faint outline of a door 
in the darkness. I thought how I could have missed this before. My heart 
leaped. I reached for the handle groping in the dark. I grabbed something that 
felt like cold steel. I pulled hard and the door began to pull open to the 
heavenly courtyard. The brightness of the light pierced my eyes and I squinted 
hard. Suddenly I was in slow motion and I began to sing a new song. It was as 
beautiful as any opera singer would sing. I began to leap like a gazelle 
bounding over to the slow moving happy people. The song I was singing was 
one I had never heard before. It was the 'Song of Solomon'. 

'Have you seen my lover? I called, Have you seen my lover? 
I went into the city streets; calling to everyone I could meet. Have you 
seen my lover? I called, Have you seen my lover? 

I went into the city square, calling to all the people there. Have you seen 
my lover? I asked, have you seen my lover? 

Tears of joy fell from my face. I had made it! I made it into the kingdom. I 
felt such love in that place, indescribable love. 

Shortly after this vision I found myself living it. I had taken an apartment 
for a season. I realized after a short time that this was my outer -darkness. I 
suffered in that place for exactly three years to the day. In that time, I learned 
to worship Qpd, in the midst of my circumstances. 

Qpd prompted me to leave the world system behind and to trust Him 
and to walk as Jesus did on earth. I trusted Him to supply all my needs. I know 
for some of you this seems crazy in our day and age or at least in North 
America. Many times the rent came through mysterious circumstances. Other 
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times Qpd showed me in dreams how to get the money without almost any 
effort. I spent all my time in prayer and worshipping (qpd. Occasionally I 
would receive some speaking engagements that would also provide the funds I 
needed. Many times I had thought I had, or at least I was losing my mind. Panic 
would come when I had no visible means to pay the rent and it was now 
slightly past due. Then it would happen. A check would come in the mail from 
some anonymous source. After a while it became very natural to believe for 
such miracles and I never panicked at all. I noticed that I was a lot more at 
peace every day. When I separated from the world system, it no longer had a 
hold on me. I had never known such peace. I thought being in the kingdom was 
being born again but now I know that walking in the kingdom was when I was 
totally surrendered to Christ and followed after Him. 

Only after that we surrender everything we have, can we walk in the 
kingdom fully. 



MT 13:45 "Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant looking 
for fine pearls. 46 When he found one of great value, he went 
away and sold everything he had and bought it. " 



MK 10:21 Jesus looked at him and loved him. 'One thing you lack', 
he said. 'Cjp, sell everything you have and give to the poor, and 
you will have treasure in heaven. Then come, follow me'". 

MK 10:22 "At this the man's face fell tie went away sad, because 
he had great wealth. " 
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MK 10:23 Jesus looked around and said to his discpies, 'How hard 
it is for the rich to enter the kingdom ofCjpd!" 
MK 10:24 "The discpies were amazed at his words. But Jesus said 
again, 'Children, how hard it is to enter the kingdom ofCiod!2§ It is 
easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than for a rich 
man to enter the kingdom ofC^pd'. " 

MT g:n 7 say to you that many will come from the east and the 
west, and will take their places at the feast with Abraham, Isaac 
and Jacob in the kingdom of heaven. 12 But the subjects of the 
kingdom will be thrown outside, into the darkness, where there will 
be weeping and gnashing of teeth'." 
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Chapter 26 
Ravens can feed you 



I never thought my leaving the world system would bring such great 
persecution but it did. It seemed to be only from the Christians though. This 
surprised me even more. People came out of the woodwork to tell me I was 
nuts. It was like a conspiracy. I couldn't Figure out how they knew though. I 
hadn't told anyone in the beginning. No sense inviting the persecution. 

I'd been diagnosed with a major terminal illness. The government had no 
problem issuing me a disability based on the seriousness of my condition. 
Christians on the other hand constantly criticized me and judged me for not 
working. Technically I was working in my own business even though my 
incoming funds were very meager. I told them clearly of illness but they were 
blatantly unconcerned. They could quote every kind of Scripture to me. They 
were my Job's comforters. Even afterwards, I was diagnosed with more life- 
threatening illnesses but the pharisaical Christians seemed unconcerned. A few 
of the nicer Christians did take me in and helped me. These people were also 
highly criticized for helping me. Everyone also came against them. It was clear 
Satan did not want me to leave the world system. I felt like a reporter 
investigating a truth only to discover something completely different. 

Before this even occurred I was in prayer and the Lord spoke to me. He 
said, "It was the Christian's job to provide for the widows the orphans, the 
homeless and the sick. Because Christians were so greedy and wanted to keep 
all the money for themselves the government had to step in. This is where we 
get your North American welfare system from". 

The welfare system provides for the sick and needy. Most likely the 
greatest criticizers of this system are Christians. It's amazing that such a simple 
thing could be so far out of whack in our system. We criticize the government 
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yet they are far more Christian than the Christians. Once I knew this truth I had 
to investigate for myself how Qpd would look after me if I had no income at all 
and I did not rely on the government. Many times along the road I was 
tempted to turn to the welfare system but Qpd always provided comfort for 
me in the form of His voice. Even in dreams He reassured me and showed me 
He would turn this around and I would use it to glorify His name. 

Leaving the world system is not easy. Everyone will try to pull you 
back. They don't want you to have that peace which passes all understanding. 
Every time I would begin to panic, the Lord would say to me, "You cannot 
serve both Qpd and Mammon". 



80 



EJ Ouellette 



Chapter 27 
Unbelief in the books 



I had a very vivid dream one night. I dreamt in the middle of my floor I 
had left a book open. Flames started to come out of the middle of the book 
and the floor opened up around it pulling me down into the fire. I was hanging 
by my fingernails as the flames of hell licked my feet. I was screaming for Jesus 
to save me and woke up just as I was perishing in the lake of Fire. 

As my eyes opened I noticed that very book lying in the middle of my 
floor. I jumped up from my bed and threw it out into the hallway. It took some 
time but I Finally Fell back to sleep. That morning I went to the dumpster and 
threw the book out. It was a religious book written about 75 years ago. I just 
assumed it had some kind oF signiFicance I did not understand. Some time went 
by and I had the exact same dream again. I knew there was more to this and I 
sat down in prayer. Jesus showed me how the world system was ingrained in 
the books. IF I wanted to leave this world system behind I needed to throw 
these books out. I wasn't sure at the time iF it was just my Christian books or all 
my books. I knew From reading about Smith Wigglesworth that he would not 
even allow somebody into his house with a newspaper because oF the demons 
attached to the pages. I then threw out all my books I only kept two that 
were based on someone's experience oF going to heaven. From that day 
Forward I could no longer read any books. I only read the Bible. When I 
picked up a book and read the First couple pages I could not continue. 

I had a dream Jesus and I were walking through a large church. I saw 
people everywhere that needed healing. I began to cry at this and asked Jesus 
why these people could not get healed. In His hand was an open book. I knew 
this particular book and it came From the bookstore that adjoins the church. He 
pointed at a page and showed me something that was written between the 
lines. This is what He said, "This is why there are no healings. This book is Filled 
with unbelief. 
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I began to sob at that point and asked Him, "What can we do?" 

This is what He said while slamming the book shut, "I am going to do a 
sovereign act". 

I awoke at that point and even to this day I've barely read half a book. 
My eyes were opened after that and I began to see that Christian literature 
was filled with unbelief. If I was going to leave the world behind then I would 
have to be obedient in every area. 
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Chapter 28 
Meeting Daddy 



A young man and woman stood before me in a brightly lit room. They 
both looked about 12 years old. We stood on some plateau and a large 
childlike mobile hung above our heads. Cutout shapes of moons and stars 
draped down just above my head. The strings that held the shapes seemingly 
had no origin as I looked up. 

The young man came up to me, and said, "Well, you pulled the right 
strings". I didn't know what he meant and I was surprised. Suddenly a face 
popped down and started to talk to me. It was an old man about 75 years old. 
His face had distinct lines and was overly expressive. The face was 
exaggerating every word and syllable but I could not hear what he was saying 
clearly. I asked the boy what he was saying, tie said with a big Cheshire-cat 
grin, "You pulled the right strings, now you get to go to heaven!" Two angels 
came and began to carry me up to heaven. I could see where they were 
taking me and that it was on a higher level. A small chasm divided us and there 
was no way of getting to the higher level except by angel flight. 

As we rose over the crest, my heart jumped for joy. There before me 
stood the Father. His back was towards me and He was talking with some 
small children. His long robes and his hair were as white as snow. 

There were many children in the room all walking on the same path He 
was. I looked to be the oldest in the room, and guessed my age about 12. 
Most were babies and the medium age was about 5 years old. I had never 
seen such golden-hearted people. Every person I looked at was a gem of 
Good's and their hearts were so pure. They radiated with Good's love. In all the 
other parts of heaven that I had been, I had never seen such people. 

A young man came up to me with disbelief in his eyes and spoke to 
me. "No one from down there has ever made it this far before. That is indeed a 
privilege to come this far and meet Him!" I immediately burst into tears. The 
intensity of His love was so overwhelming. I thought I was going to explode. 
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Every pore of my being was trying to turn inside out. I wanted to laugh, 
scream, cry, and fall down all at once. The intensity of this moment was 
indescribable. I knew that He had given me an incredible gift, which had no 
earthly measure. When I looked down, I could not believe what I was seeing. 
It was a beautiful little dog with pure white long hair. I think it was a Pulik or 
Pull (Later I found out that this rare dog is a Hungarian sheep dog and its 
nicknamed lion of Judah") I picked it up and began to pet it. It was Clod's dog 
I thought, and I liked him! I saw Daddy talking to some children so I grabbed 
hold of Daddy's robe. When I touched Him, I began to weep. I could not stop 
weeping and thought I would burst. Love itself was pouring through His robe 
to me. The intensity was overwhelming. 

I was not about to let go of His robe for anything. I felt such peace 
and never wanted to return to earth ever again. I found the love I had been 
searching for all my life! 

Side by side, we walked together through the streets of heaven. I held 
the dog in one hand and clung to His robe with my other hand. We stopped 
occasionally while other children came up to greet Him. He spent time talking 
to them and just loving them. We would continue a little farther and some 
more children would stop to talk to Daddy. I looked at the children walking by 
and they looked at me incredulously, which caused me to weep even more. 

Daddy began talking to me but I could not make out everything He 
was saying. Some words were clear others were more like mumbling. I 
watched His hand as He spoke and He constantly made gestures with it as if 
even His hand was speaking to me. His hand fascinated me and I could not stop 
studying it as we walked. His hand was pure white and had clear signs of being 
old. I knew that He was "Ancient of Days" and that He was wisdom. 

I looked up at Him but the angle that I was at, would not allow me to 
see His face. He kept talking to me continually but I could only hear certain 
sentences clearly. I began to weep again thinking I came this far to talk to 
Daddy but I can't hear Him very well. I was waiting for a good moment to 
interrupt Him but none came since He was talking continually. 

I finally interrupted Him and asked Him "Daddy, could you please heal 
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my hearing so I could hear you better?" 

My voice sounded like a little child and it surprised me when I spoke. 

He stopped instantly, turned towards me, knelt down on His right knee 
and put His hand over my left ear. He turned His head down and to my left so 
I could not see His face. I looked at the top of His head and His pure white hair. 
I felt the most incredible anointing on my ear. The only way to describe it 
would be to call it pure love. Daddy responded so quickly; I thought I would 
ask for something else. A sudden boldness came over me and I asked, "If there 
is anything else that needs Fixing could you fix that too please?" I Figured that 
just about covered everything. With that, He took His hand off my left ear and 
placed it put over my heart and laid it on my chest. This surprised me and 
frankly, I had never thought that my heart needed fixing. Again, I felt that 
intense love and began to weep even more. I was about to ask him something 
else but He heard my thoughts and said "Ssshhhhhhh, it was a difficult thing you 
asked". The love I was feeling was so intense I could not stop weeping. I 
closed my eyes and began soaking in this moment. 

Suddenly I am waking up in bed and immediately burst into tears. It 
was now four in the morning. I had been gone for four hours! I could not stop 
sobbing. That same intensity of His love and that feeling of bursting was still in 
me. I could clearly hear the song in my head, "tie walks with me and talks with 
me and tells me I am his own. I knew it was true. He really does! 

Every time I thought of what I saw, I would immediately burst into 
tears, with deep sobbing. 

I am physically deaf in my left ear and I began to think about Daddy 
laying his hand over my ear. My heart sank as I realized I could still hear the 
ringing in my ears and I wasn't healed. Suddenly it dawned on me that maybe 
Qpd healed my spiritual ears. My spirit jumped inside. I decided to test it. 
Nervously I asked, "Daddy?" He spoke audibly to me, "Yes, my son. You 
pulled on my heartstrings. For four and a half years, you cried out to me 
morning, noon, and night just to hear my voice more clearly. Today I have 
granted that request. You have truly sought me out and I have given you a 
great gift. I have never given such a thing to a man as this before. This is indeed 
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a privilege. You need not get vain about this, for it was I who gave you the 
unquenching burden to Find me". I started to weep again. I felt so privileged. 

The next hour or so we talked back and forth and I asked Him many 
pressing questions that I had been asking Him for many years. He answered me 
clearly and without hesitation. Many times I had to stop Him in His answers 
because they were too wordy and I wanted to get on to the next question, 
fearing He would leave. His voice sounded like an ocean swirling around. Like a 
million voices in perfect unison. He spoke to me. "Tell my people, I want to be 
found by them". 

After this meeting with the Father, I began a new journey. When I 
look back I wonder how I even survived the trials I went through. The Lord 
began to give me dreams of my childhood. Each one of these dreams began to 
reveal the terrible neglect I went through as a child and how it affected me as 
an adult. The Lord was true to His word and began to heal me of all my 
afflictions just as He promised. I knew in the word it said, "That 'if my people 
would humble themselves and pray and seek my Face I would heal their lands ". 
I was a living example of someone who pursued Qpd above all else and now, I 
was reaping my rewards. I sometimes spent weeks in what seemed utter 
agony reliving my childhood. I had forgotten as a ^-year old, being locked out 
of the house all-day long. I would huddle up against a wall to keep warm in the 
sun. I was bored and lonely. 

The Lord revealed to me during this time of rejection and loneliness 
that He began to speak to me. I could clearly see how He was my comforter 
and my teacher. 

I started to excel in my understanding after my encounter with the 
Father. All the deeper mysteries in the word were as clear as a window in 
heaven. Every time I read the word or people challenged me about some 
word it was easy to understand. I could not hear everything He was saying to 
me during our walk together in heaven but somehow it all got in anyway. 

Sometimes, I am just bursting at the seams with great revelations He 
has shown me and have no outlet to share them. He is the giver of wisdom. 
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The children in heaven haunted me. I could not get their small frail 
bodies out of my mind. If they were on earth, they would be much too small 
to walk let alone talk. The purity of their hearts was outstanding. Their beauty 
was beyond anything I have ever seen. After several months of their faces, the 
mystery began to unfold. These were the aborted children! They were 
rejected ones just like me! That's why the Father brought me there, lie allowed 
me to see His heart for the rejected children and put in me a new passion, 
which sometimes just overwhelms me. 

He once told me a long time before that He was sending me forth as 
his Solicitor. To take back from the enemy His lost children. I thought it meant 
the Christians but now I realize it's more than that! The children are defenseless. 
They have no ability to run away from the deadly needle nor can they take this 
robbing of their life to court. These children are murdered daily and no one is 
doing anything about it. Now when I look at children, I am overwhelmed with 
the love I feel for them. 

A pattern was emerging in all of my encounters with the Lord. Jesus 
was introducing me to the Father. I began to read the gospels again and I 
found scriptures I had never seen before. 

mt 11.27 fofags nave jj een comm itt e( j[ to me by my 
Father. No one knows the Son except the Father, and no one 
knows the Father except the Son and those to whom the Son 
chooses to reveal him " 

It was clear that in this scripture, that it was the decision of Jesus, to 
bring me to the Father. He indeed fulfilled that! I realized all kinds of new things. 
Most of the church today was stuck on the bridge Oesus). We had only come 
partway. We were never fully restored to Him. That's why we weren't 
healed! We set up camp on "Bridge Jesus" and never pursued the Father, as 
we should have. This is the place where we get our needs met and our lives 
restored. We were trying to get our healing under our own steam instead of 
pursuing our creator. 

We had used new methods of reciting certain prayers over and over again 
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only to Find nothing happening. Jesus came to bring us back to the Father, so 
we could be restored to Him. When Adam fell, he was kicked out of the 
garden, where he enjoyed a sweet companionship with the Father. Jesus came 
to undo all that Adam had done, so through Him we could be restored. Only 
problem was, we only came partway. We needed to enter fully into the 
Promised Land. 

I felt like I was in the wilderness for my entire Christian walk! Since I 
have entered into this new understanding of the Father, I feel like I walk in the 
garden all the time. I feel His presence 24/7. I feel such peace, which is 
unshakable. Although people would look at my life and wonder how I make it 
each day. I feel that I have never been happier in my whole life. He talks with 
me everyday just as if we were in the garden. I know that these last few years 
have been an incredible surrender for me but I wouldn't change this walk with 
Him for anything! 
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Chapter 29 
Seeing the sin 

It was during this time of pursuing Qpd and leaving the world system 
behind that I had my greatest revelations. I felt like John as Qpd began to reveal 
incredible mysteries to me. In one of these revelations the Lord took me to 
heaven and I walked with the Father as he talked to me for four hours. This 
encounter radically changed me and in some ways to this day has ruined me. 

What the average Christian could consider as okay or even acceptable 
I could not tolerate at all. This doesn't mean I am perfect or even claim to be. 
Once I saw mankind from (qpd's perspective it changed me completely. What 
I thought was sin before was merely effect'. 'Cause' was what was important. 
It's like when you go to a Doctor and he prescribes something for your 
disease but he doesn't really treat the disease but the effect of the disease. If 
you had a brain tumor he might only give you pain killers and not necessarily 
remove the tumor. Qpd looks at the bigger picture. He wants to remove the 
tumor. When I sin, let's say something like lust. He convicts me for the simple 
act of the sin but He looks at why I lusted in the first place. For instance after 
my encounter in heaven He revealed to me my constant neglect and lack of 
love I received as a child. This caused me to seek love and approval constantly 
in others. All I saw before was my constant failing in this area and I condemned 
myself greatly. He only wanted me to see my sin, so that He could then 
provide a way for me, if I was willing. I had to humble myself before Him and 
ask for His help. He then, after years of calling to Him for help, took me to 
heaven and poured into me all the love I missed in my childhood. This in turn 
healed me. I now know I have a normal need for love not an abnormal need. 
Now if my sin was something like un-forgiveness He would then keep coming 
to me and ask me to forgive. After repeatedly doing this He may bring 
judgment to me to save me from myself. 

After my encounter with the Father it became almost impossible to be 
with my friends. I would have very vivid dreams of the demons that were on 
them or how they were disobedient to the Father. I wanted to, and I tried 
with all of my heart, to Find something good but almost no-one passed the test. 
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All seemed to be pursuing their own ambitions and none had surrendered their 
lives to follow after Qpd. They were all worldly Christians. None of them 
possessed the love of Qpd that He demands from His people. All he was 
looking for was childlike adults. It was so simple. Kids easily forgive and rarely 
are trying to prove something. They seemed to love no matter what. 
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Chapter 30 
Forgiveness 



I stood in Heaven. A familiar looking young man, with brown hair and 
eyes, who appeared to be about 14 years old, stood before me. He appeared 
excited to see me and was jumpy like a child who was about to open his 
presents at Christmas. 

He spoke to me, "My name is Timmy! Please tell my mother, my 
brother and sisters that I can hardly wait till were all together in heaven". 

I realized as he said this that I knew his mother, brother, and sisters, 
well. I knew his mother had an abortion when she was young and this was the 
aborted boy. I felt so privileged at that moment and just wanted to cry. He 
had no bitterness in him only love for his family. I knew that Qpd had answered 
his prayer to be able to share this message with his mother. Timmy was a 
special boy who I immediately loved. He had a presence of a playful loving 
boy. 

I began to cry at this point. The level of forgiveness in this boy was 
beyond anything I had ever seen before. He didn't ask me why his mother 
ended his life and didn't give him a chance to survive. There was not an ounce 
of bitterness in him. I felt such incredible love in Timmy and I also felt such love 
for him. Here was a boy whose life was not taken by a stranger but his own 
parents and yet he still chose to forgive them. This was at a level that was 
difficult for me to comprehend. I know people who get bitter and angry 
because the neighbor parks their car in front of their house. They call the 
police because a dog craps on their lawn. They want to kill someone because 
they cut them off on the highway. Then there's this young man, who was 
murdered by his own parents hand and only wanted to be with them one day, 
in heaven. 

I went the next day to his mother about my meeting with Timmy. Her 
response was just tears. 
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Walking on the narrow road is being a place of constant repentance 
and humility before the Lord. Every day you must wash yourself clean. You 
can't hold a single thing against any man no matter what they've done to you. 
You cannot even walk in the kingdom if you hold unforgiveness towards 
anyone. 

It's really the story of Cain and Abel all over again. It's about two 
personalities, a forgiving one and an unforgiving one. My whole life I have 
come across this over and over again. The forgiving types are free and easy 
and let things roll off their back. They are what I call the pure hearted ones. 
They choose to forgive no matter what happens to them. The Lord delights in 
these. They are the ones that will be in the throne room, they are the ones that 
will clearly be in heaven. 

And then we have the unforgiving ones. When they choose to not 
forgive they are coming against the very essence of who Jesus is and the gift 
He brought us. tie said He could not forgive us if we could not forgive our 
brother. If we do not have His forgiveness, then we cannot enter in, it is not 
our place. 

When I was young the Lord came to me in my room and said, "I want 
you to forgive your parents for what they did to you". 

I was stunned when He said this because I saw that they did nothing 
wrong. I could not think of anything in my mind. I knew the Lord could not lie 
so I knew something must be there. I acted in faith and said the words. 

"I forgive my parents for what they did to me." 

Even so, I could not think of anything. My words were just mere words 
and hardly heartfelt. Immediately after reciting the prayer it was as if a door 
opened and I saw far into my past. I saw the rejection and how they treated 
me. I cried when I saw it and now the forgiveness seemed real. I acted in faith 
First and then Qpd met me. 
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MT 13:23 "Therefore, the kingdom of heaven is like a king who 
wanted to settle accounts with his servants. 24 As he began the 
settlement, a man who owed him ten thousand talents was brought 
to him. 25 Since he was not able to pay, the master ordered that 
he and his wife and his children and all that he had be sold to repay 
the debt. 

MT 13:26 "The servant fell on his knees before him. 'Be patient with 
me,' he begged, 'and I will pay back everything.' 27 The servant's 
master took pity on him, canceled the debt and let him go. 
MT ig:2g "But when that servant went out, he found one of his 
fellow servants who owed him a hundred denarii, tie grabbed him 
and began to choke him. 'Pay back what you owe me!' he 
demanded. 

MT lg:2g "His fellow servant fell to his knees and begged him, Be 
patient with me, and I will pay you back. ' 
MT 13:30 "But he refused. Instead, he went off and had the man 
thrown into prison until he could pay the debt. 31 When the other 
servants saw what had happened, they were greatly distressed 
and went and told their master everything that had happened. 
MT 13:32 "Then the master called the servant in. 'You wicked 
servant,' he said, 'I canceled all that debt of yours because you 
begged me to. 33 Shouldn't you have had mercy on your fellow 
servant just as I had on you?' 34 In anger his master turned him 
over to the jailers to be tortured, until he should pay back all he 
owed. 

MT 13:33 "This is how my heavenly Father will treat each of you 
unless you forgive your brother from your heart. " 
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Chapter 31 
Meeting with Satan 



I stood face-to-face with Satan, tie was very handsome and reminded 
me of a friend when I grew up. His ice-cold eyes stared straight into mine. He 
stood just two feet away! His dark features reminded me of a movie star. His 
dark suit looked expensive. I grinned at him with no fear. Behind him was a 
dark angel of his own, high up in the sky, who was king over the town below. 
The town I was to speak at, just one week away! 

Twenty huge white angels flew through the air towards the dark 
demon. Beams of powerful light shot from each one, obliterating the one dark 
demon. His ashes fell to the earth, like black snow. 

I looked at Satan and said to him "Look!" I glanced over his shoulder 
and he looked into my eyes. "Look at what!" He replied. "There is nothing 
there" "Oh Yeah!" I replied. He turned around to look and saw the ashes of the 
destroyed demon, falling to the earth. He turned back and glared at me, then 
walked away without a word. 

I awoke at that point and knew that I had won the battle. I had been 
fasting and praying over this speaking engagement for one month. I knew it 
was going to be an awesome time. 

I had several dreams about the people that would be attending and 
gave out many detailed prophecies. The presence of the Lord was so strong 
that at one point it became difficult to speak. I felt I had entered into the holy 
of holies and many others felt they did as well. 

On the last night I was to speak, I felt as if I couldn't get up from my 
seat. The weight of the Lord was so intense that it was difficult to breathe. 
Finally, I got up, but could barely lift my head. As I looked around the room, 
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everyone looked bored or even half-asleep. The people were in the pews 
sideways as if they needed to lie down. Their faces looked perplexed as they 
looked up at mine. I spoke like a robot. I started to get mad at Qpd since I 
could barely speak. I was uncomfortable. 

I drove home that night and I wasn't happy. That week, I decided to 
quit the ministry. I became depressed and got angry with Qpd for rendering 
me stupid when I spoke. 

During the week a Pastor that was at the meeting called me to 
apologize. "Apologize for what?" I asked. He went on to say that when I was 
speaking he had to keep leaving the main sanctuary. The presence of the Lord 
was so strong he could barely breathe. Many people were gathering in side 
rooms and recovering a little. When they again would gather strength, they 
would come back in the main sanctuary to feel His presence again. They said 
they could not take it. That it was too strong. I said that I am sorry I didn't 
even notice people leaving since I couldn't lift my head. 

A few days later, I met with a Pastor's wife who was at the same 
meeting and she told almost the same story. That night, pride began creeping 
into my heart and I got upset. I cried all night long. I knew that Qpd could 
never use me if I had pride in my heart. So again, I decided to quit the ministry, 
until I had dealt with it. It was more than a year later, before I spoke again! 
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Chapter 32 
The mocking 



I had been given an opportunity to pray for some church leadership 
members at the opening of a local church. I had a few days to prepare for it 
and I began to fast and pray as usual. A couple of nights before the meeting I 
had two vivid dreams. I assumed they were about the meeting since the 
people in the dreams were unfamiliar to me. 

I could hear what I believe to be the pastor of the church praying to 
Qpd. I could hear all of his prayers. He was mocking me by saying "Let's see if 
the great Kreskin can prophesy to me". After, I looked over and saw three 
women sitting on a couch and I also heard all of their prayers going up to 
heaven. They were crying out honestly and felt abandoned by Qpd. When I 
awoke I wrote down everything I heard. Usually in these prophecies the Lord 
helps me to remember everything Word for Word. 

The second dream was a little bit different. I later found out it was for 
the pastor's wife. It showed me clearly several years of her life before they 
got to this point. And some of it was not that good. 

I saw that when the hard times came in her life she gave up on Qpd. I 
saw a road sign in the dream that read Psalm 66. I could see the Lord was 
putting her on a new highway. When I woke up I wrote it all down. I stuffed 
them in envelopes and waited for that Sunday morning. 

On the way to the church the pastor who was bringing me turned 
around and said, "Don't forget to give everything you've got to these people. 
Don't hold anything back". I slumped in my seat at that point. I wasn't sure I 
wanted to the give these words publicly. In fact the reason I wrote them 
down was just to be able to hand them to him and skip out back Jack. 

It was becoming more usual for me to have dreams where I could 
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hear people's thoughts. Mostly I kept them to myself. 

When we arrived at the church it was packed. I was a little bit 
nervous about my delivery. The service went on and finally they called me up 
to pray. I opened the envelopes and read what I had written inside. I read the 
first one to the pastor's wife and she immediately fainted and fell on the hard 
cement floor with a loud slapping sound. Numerous people rushed to her aid 
but for some reason I just couldn't stop. I just continued with my reading 
knowing the tape recorder was picking up everything I was saying. I read the 
second letter and then prayed for all the people I called up. 

Afterwards there was a luncheon and for some strange reason 
nobody would sit at the table with me. I tried to strike up conversations but 
they quickly turned away and looked down at the floor. It never occurred to 
me that people would be so uncomfortable knowing that Qpd could give a 
prophet somebody's thoughts. 
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Chapter 33 
Enoch and Moses 



In the summer of 2002, I had a visitation from the Lord. The Father 
stood beside me. tie seemed huge somehow but I had no fear. I looked up and 
saw a cloud descending with Moses and Enoch on it. Moses was dressed in a 
white robe and was shorter than Enoch. Enoch seemed well over six feet tall. 

Daddy spoke to me. "This is Moses. He was called to lead My people. 
He was not perfectly obedient to Me and he received his allotted glory. This is 
Enoch. He was My favorite. He didn't care what man thought about him only 
what I thought. He accomplished nothing in the eyes of the world, but he was 
my favorite. He only cared about his relationship with me. He is My cherished 
son. I loved him so much that I would not allow him to taste death so I took him 
home in a chariot. I have called you to be an Enoch not a Moses. You are my 
Enoch. You are My son". Everything in me wanted to explode in cheers. I 
looked up at the Lord but could only see His side. 

I awoke at that point. For weeks after that, I kept looking over my 
shoulder for some chariot from heaven to take me away. Frankly, I was 
nervous. I already had several dreams over the years of the Lord taking me 
away in a chariot. 
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Chapter 34 
Count the cost 



I often felt that John the Baptist demonstrated the greatest act of 
obedience next to Jesus. He left society behind and entered into the wilderness 
eating nothing but locusts and wild honey. Even today most people think he 
was a few fries short of a happy meal. Yet we all hold a certain reverence for 
him and his calling. He was called as a forerunner and he did his job perfectly 
even unto death. He left the world behind and did not care what anybody 
thought of him. Jesus seemed to have a more normal life than John. He was 
trained as a carpenter and lived in a normal family situation. 

Walking on the road less traveled will cost you greatly. It won't always 
cost you everything but it might. You have to be continually detached from 
the world system. That does not necessarily mean you live like John the Baptist 
but you might be called to that. Following after Qpd means listening to His 
voice daily and doing what He commands of you as a friend. He makes the 
choice of what that means not you. It means separating from the world's glitter 
and all its glory and not worshipping the things of the world. You may be 
called to a traditional lifestyle and that's fine. You may have a family and all that 
entails and there is nothing wrong with that. 

The wide road is a deceptive path that lulls you into complacency. You 
think you are following Qpd but you are merely distracted from doing 
anything. In essence you are busy doing all kinds of works but really 
accomplishing nothing in the kingdom. When I was going to a 'spirit filled 
church' I was busy all the time. I went to a Wednesday service, a Sunday 
service, and everything in between. That whole time I attended that church I 
accomplished nothing of any value. 

We were a sterile complacent society. We were all waiting for the 
calling but we didn't realize we were already called and commanded to go 
forth. Somehow we were told that it was the Pastor's job to bring home the 
fish but it was only ours to convince them to come to the service. That not 
what Jesus said. He said 
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"Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in 
the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and 
teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you. " 
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Chapter 35 
Obedience 



Qpd will often ask me to stay in people's homes. It's very hard for me to 
do this. But I would much rather be obedient to the Lord than to just have my 
own way. I actually love living alone. I can pursue Qpd whenever I want. I can 
eat whatever I want and whenever I want. I am not subject to anyone else's 
rules. 

The Lord had given me a dream to stay at this family's home for a 
season. They had asked me and it was very clear they wanted me to stay. I 
said yes, and they even gave me their own bedroom. I felt like an honored 
guest but it was frustrating to say the least. The woman of the house 
continually asked me questions about Qpd and I answered them as best I 
could. Sometimes she would ask me some very deep theological questions. In 
order to instruct her I had to simplify the answers for her to understand. She 
was asking some very complex questions, which were very hard for me to 
articulate into something the average person could understand. Many times I 
wanted to quit and leave that place and I threatened to do so many times. The 
Lord would come to me in a dream and encourage me to continue in my 
schoolwork. It was strange that he called this my school and I couldn't figure 
what I was actually learning. It was only after leaving the place and I began to 
write again I realized what I had learned. I found it much easier to articulate 
complex things in a simplified manner. My two years of being asked deep 
questions changed me completely. Although there were many other reasons 
for me being there I learned a lot just from being obedient and doing 
something I wouldn't normally do. The Lord was honing my skills and 
occasionally when I cried out to Him the only answer He would give me was 
"Wax on, wax off". In case you don't know what that means, it's taken from 
the movie Karate Kid The karate master is teaching Scott Baio by unusual 
teaching methods. One being, he is asked to wax many cars. He is supposed 
to wax with his left hand and then un-wax with his right. Without realizing it 
he has learned a very important skill in the art of karate. This was just like me. I 



101 



EJ Ouellette 



have now learned some very important skills without ever realizing. 
Articulating deeper truths was very difficult for me normally. This time of 
waxing on and waxing off honed and refined my skills. I spent two years 
learning something that I could never learn at any school. Qpd knew what I 
needed and I trusted Him with my life. 

I have been in many jobs and situations that I know were given to me by 
Qpd. I wanted to quit many times but Qpd encouraged me to keep going on. 
It was only after I left each of these situations that I saw the greater good that 
was being birthed in me. Over many years I saw myself transform from some 
shy awkward kid and into an uncompromising man of Qpd. 

If I had not been obedient in every situation I would have greatly 
delayed my upbringing' with the Lord. I could not let my fears get in the way. 
Many times I took jobs that I was not qual'ified for and learned many good 
things that changed my life. I spent years repairing electronics and yet never 
once took a course in it. If Qpd hadn't told me ahead of time to take the job 
and if I let my fears get in the way, I would never have gotten anywhere. I 
could not let anything get in the way of my walk with Him. 

According to man there was no hope for me. I used this to my 
advantage so that I could seek Qpd. Even so, Qpd had shown me that I relied 
on the world system and then I had to cut myself off and trust Him totally if I 
was going to do this. The other thing that was important was that I was not 
allowed to tell anyone my financial situation. How will I know if it was Qpd if I 
told people my financial situation? I never saw Jesus beg nor any of the 
apostles so I couldn't either. Even in all the times I've preached I have never 
once asked for money. The church I was speaking at may have taken an 
offering, but I couldn't. 

On one occasion I was trusting Qpd to supply my needs and He gave 
me an idea in a dream how to make some easy money. In the dream I saw a 
bracket that fit on an old camera but allowed it to use modern filters and 
bellows. In order to make this special bracket I would need a machine shop 
and a measuring instrument called a caliper'. Oh yes, and I would need money 
for the materials and the machine shop. I thought it was a great idea but I 
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wasn't sure how I would do this. I am not sure for what reason but I had to go 
out to some store. On the way there I went through a large parking lot out in 
the middle of nowhere it seemed. It was in a large industrial area. Something 
caught my eye on the ground as I drove; something metallic. I stopped my car 
and jumped out. As I walked over to the object on the ground a huge smile 
began to form on my face. It was a caliper. I couldn't believe it. A caliper is a 
precise measuring instrument that machinists use when making parts. I was 
stunned! And just as that happened the thought went through my mind that I 
needed money, my eye caught something blowing in the wind. It was a 5 20 
dollar bill! As I picked that up there was another and then another, 5 6o in all. It 
was unbelievable! With that I bought the materials designed the bracket and 
sold several of them on eBay for a 400 % profit. These brackets paid my rent 
for a year. This allowed me all the time I wanted to pursue Qpd. 

During this season of leaving the world system and trusting Qpd, tie 
began to pour his spirit on me mightily. I needed that daily assurance, after all I 
was the only one I knew doing it. Fighting North American worldliness in the 
church today was more difficult than in Jesus' time. Little by little He drew me 
from the world system and cut my ties with this earth. 
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Chapter 36 
The new church 



I find many people get set free from religion for what seems a season 
and then seem to fall right back into it. I myself did this. I was escaping one 
church that I thought was so religious and then without thinking ended up in 
another that was really no different. 

I grew up in the Catholic Church and even went to a Catholic school. 
When I was baptized in the Holy Spirit I attended a Catholic Charismatic 
prayer meeting. After a season of that I got frustrated with the religiosity of 
the Church and ran to a 'Spirit Filled' church. I was there 12 years when I 
realized it was exactly the same just under a different roof. 

Walking in the kingdom is discovering that WE are the church! When 
we come to this realization maybe we can Finally experience all that Jesus 
meant for us to enjoy. 

I was having a conversation with a couple of older Christians one day 
and they seemed perplexed at my vision oF the true church. That night I had 
this dream. I dreamt I was standing near a railway. On my left were some old 
tracks that were very rusty. On my right were some brand new rails just laid. 
From around the corner I heard an old steam train approaching. It was your 
typical black steam engine From the late 1800s. Plumes oF steam rose up at 
slowly timed intervals. As the engine slowly approached I got on the tracks 
and tried to lift the engine. My intention was to put the old train on the new 
tracks. It seemed logical in the dream. The two men that stood near me must 
have thought I was the stupidest thing they ever saw. I screamed For them to 
help me but they just stood motionless, looking at me in disbelieF. I awoke at 
this point and realized how stupid that was and laughed at myselF. A new 
church is coming and I doubt the old will want it. I don't know what it will look 
like or what things will be different but it is coming. 

This little bit of enlightenment caused an axe to fall in my life and I had to 
re-evaluate everything I understood about the true church. One thing is for 
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Chapter 37 
The red pill 

Jesus and I were walking together into a large assembly. Jesus was at 
my left and appeared to be looking for something. Qreen glove-leather 
covered the well-padded seats. The people in the seats looked like glass jars 
and I could see right into them. Some were flopping around on the floor 
frantically, others lay precariously in the padded chairs. They were people 
who were playing in the river of (qpd but had no intimate relationship with the 
Father. They were there for a good time but had no commitment or 
relationship with him. Each one had no love in their hearts for anyone but 
themselves. I could clearly see their sins and I felt sorry for the Lord that He 
should have to come and see such an abomination. I could hear over the PA 
someone preaching a message. The Lord seemed oblivious to it. Still I could 
not help but listen. 

The man at the microphone was preaching saying "As it says clearly in 
Jeremiah 14:14 Jabez cried out to the (jpd of Israel, "Oh, that you would bless 
me and enlarge my territory! Let your hand be with me, and keep me from 
harm so that I will be Free From pain. " And Qpd granted his request". 

I knew instantly that this was not true, in fact I knew that Jeremiah 14:14 
was a rebuke because of false prophets. 

As Jesus and I turned to the right I saw stands set up like lemonade 
stands. There were signs above each one saying "Positive prophecies for 
seventy-six cents each". Each one had someone standing behind the stand with 
a veil around the lower portion. A man at one of the stands turned to me and 
asked me if I wanted to buy a positive prophecy. His suggestion appalled me 
and embarrassed me that Jesus had to see this. I then woke up. 

I went to my bible to read Jeremiah 14:14 and this is what it said... 



1 Then the I ORD said to me, "The prophets are prophesying 
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lies in my name. I have not sent them or appointed them or spoken 
to them. They are prophesying to you false visions, divinations, 
idolatries and the delusions of their own minds. 5 Therefore, this is 
what the LORD says about the prophets who are prophesying in 
my name: I did not send them, yet they are saying, No sword or 
famine will touch this land. ' Those same prophets will perish by 
sword and famine. 16 And the people they are prophesying to will 
be thrown out into the streets of Jerusalem because of the famine 
and sword. There will be no one to bury them or their wives, their 
sons or their daughters. I will pour out on them the calamity they 
deserve. 



Also since the Lord also gave me the number 76 in the dream. I looked 
up Psalm seventy-six and this is what it said. 

PS/b:l InJudahQpd is known; 

His name is great in Israel. 
ps 76.2 ^ ^ $ a i em ^ 

His dwelling place in Zion. 

ps 76:3 j nere ne foj-Qfe tne fishing arrows, 

The shields and the swords, the weapons of war. 
Selah 

ps 76.4 y ou ^ res pl enc l en t w ith light, 
more majestic than mountains rich with game. 
ps 765 y a ii m { men n e plundered, 
they sleep their last sleep; 
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not one of the warriors 
can lift his hands. 
PS 76:6 At your reh 
both horse and chariot lie still. 
ps 76.7 y ou a f one ^ to f eare( j 

Who can stand before you when you are angry? 
PS 76 8 From heaven you pronounced judgment, 
and the land feared and was quiet— 
P5/6 ' 9 when you, O Qpd, rose up to judge, 
to save all the afflicted of the land. 
Selah 

ps 76.10 ^uf-Qiy y 0ur W ralh against men brings you praise, 

and the survivors of your wrath are restrained. 

ps 76.11 y^y^ vows i 0 ih e 1 ORDyour Qpd and fulfill them; 

let all the neighboring lands 

bring gifts to the One to be feared. 

PS 76.12 ^ fo rea ^ s fa spjj-jf. 0 f ru l ers ; 

he is feared by the kings of the earth. 



The Lord spoke to me. "Tell my people to quote Jabez no more. For I 
am coming against these false prophets and churches who are proclaiming 
blessings. I have said clearly that these blessings are for those who have truly 
sought Me out not those who have refused to spend the time seeking Me with 
prayer and fasting. I have promised to remove all the curses and to restore all 
your lands when you seek Me with all of your hearts". 
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2CH 7-v "y\/hen I shut up the heavens so that there is no rain, or 
command locusts to devour the land or send a plague among my 
people, 14 if my people, who are called by my name, will humble 
themselves and pray and seek my face and turn from their wicked 
ways , then will I hear from heaven and will forgive their sin and will 
heal their land. 15 Now my eyes will be open and my ears attentive 
to the prayers offered in this place. 16 I have chosen and 
consecrated this temple so that my Name may be there forever. 
My eyes and my heart will always be there. 

The Father made it clear how we get our restoration. It comes 
through intimacy with Him. There is a reason the first of the Ten 
Commandments is love the Lord your Qpd with all of your heart, soul, and 
mind. There is no need for the other commandments if we just followed the 
first. They have devised all kinds of methods to their healing, including repeating 
prayers over and over again but without any repentance. They break curses 
that don't even exist; just so they can avoid the relationship that (qpd has called 
us to. Why did we have to complicate something that was so simple? 

I dreamed I was lying on the floor of this same church and I had my 
eyes closed. I heard someone beside me speak, so I opened my eyes to look. It 
was a demon! 

This is what he said "Hi! I am one of the many new age spirits that 
reside in this place. Our job is to bring confusion to this place and to stop 
Qpd's true work from going forth. We do this by bringing new age ideas and 
mix them with the word of Qpd. For instance, by Finding new doctrines that 
claim blessing without going directly to the Father we are able to stop many 
great warriors From reaching their potential and we are able to hold them 
back with conFusion and doubt. We also prevent them From having the 
intimacy that Qpd requires in order to give them the power oF the age to 
come. We came in through the doctrine oF "No Religion" and we Fooled many 
people by being so unreligious that they became unholy Following the ways oF 
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the world instead. They believe that they can enjoy all the things of this world. 
That it is not sin and anyone who opposes them is religious. When they started 
enjoying the things of this world through the TV and music it brought 
confusion in and undermined Qpd's true word. When Qpd would bring them a 
true promise, we would work through the Media with alternate voices that 
would bring doubt to His word". 

I got angry at this great deception and started to rise. When I looked 
to my left, I saw someone that I knew. She was also being deceived. I said to 
her "Rise up, O daughter of the King. It is time to go forth". I led her to a clean 
area outside this place and we began to minister to people prophetically, 
breathing life into their sorrows. 
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Chapter 38 
So this is Qrace? 

The early morning air was brisk. The slight cold wind bit into my face. 
At first I thought it was a small lake but as I looked further I realized it was 
more like a long canal. Hundreds of well-dressed people were skating. They 
had on proper winter attire and seemed oblivious to most of those around 
them. Smiles covered their cold faces and they looked very content. I stood 
on the shore not even on the ice and hadn't quite realized that Jesus himself was 
standing next to me being perfectly silent, tie wasn't looking at me but 
watching the many people on the ice. 

Most of the skaters seem to be going around and around and staying 
in their own little area. A few seemed to take off down the canal towards a 
big castle far away. I'm not sure if it was a castle or just a very large estate but 
even from this great distance it looked very majestic. 

Jesus still hadn't spoken at this point and seemed to be waiting for me 
to notice things. Every time I looked at His face He seemed to be studying 
something out on the ice that I hadn't noticed. I looked to see what He was 
looking at. Along the shore I noticed some very perplexed looking people 
crawling on all fours and had no skates on at all. It looked very strange since 
they seemed to be acting like the ice could break at any moment and they 
were going to be ready. Their faces certainly didn't look content like the 
skaters. They were on the ice but they seem to stay as close to the edge as 
possible where the ice was thickest. 

In the center there was another group of people who were almost the 
exact opposite of those who stayed close to the shore. They were jumping 
up and down on the ice as if trying to break through. They seemed somewhat 
arrogant and sure of themselves. I almost wondered if they were trying to 
make everyone fall in. What was funny about this group is that they also 
seemed to have no peace about them and did not seem content like the 
skaters. 
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It was then I heard a loud crack. The group in the middle had 
somehow managed in their jumping up and down to create a crack in the ice. 
They did not flinch at the loud cracking sound at all but it was the skaters and 
those along the shore that responded to the loud crack. The skaters jumped 
and their happy faces turned to worry. Yet they still continued to skate. The 
ones crawling on all fours near the shore jumped off the ice and onto the 
shore. 

I was perplexed by what I saw and I turned to Jesus hoping He would 
open up my eyes. He responded quickly. 

"You asked Me to help you understand My grace and today I have 
granted that request", He said softly. "The ice you see before you is like My 
grace. It is strong enough to support you and if you follow it along the canal it 
will take you into the kingdom. Those you see along the shore crawling on all 
fours are those who have an understanding of My grace but have a greater 
fear of My judgment". 

I saw myself in those people in the early days of my walk with Qpd. I 
have seen Qpd's judgments in my life and it caused me to walk on eggshells 
fearing Qpd could rebuke me at any moment. I had no peace in that time that I 
walked in fear. 

Jesus then spoke again. "Those in the middle who are jumping up and 
down on the ice are those who are abusing My grace. They think they can do 
what they want in this world and I will never bring judgment to them but their 
end will come quickly and they will discover how cold the water is that lies 
below them. Qrace only has value when there is a threat of judgment. And 
they have forgotten My judgments." 

I immediately knew whom He meant. I have discovered in my walk 
people who come from the cheap grace movement. Many of the people I 
have met were involved in all kinds of sin and debauchery and had no fear of 
Qpd's judgment at all. Often when I quoted a Scripture to them of Qpd's 
judgments in the New Testament, blank stares would come over their faces 
and they would walk away. They did not seem to understand the bad 
doctrine they were embracing and many of these people adopted other New 
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Age doctrines. 

Jesus interrupted my thoughts. "The contented skaters are those that 
have a balanced view of My true grace. They understand that My grace 
came to them at a great cost and that cost was paid on the cross. They don't 
abuse it with frivolous indulgences but walk in holiness instead respecting my 
grace. They know the ice is firm enough to hold them and they can skate 
freely to their destination as long as they obey the rules. They don't live in fear 
of Qpd's judgments because they've separated themselves from the world and 
remain pure before Him". 



HEB 10:26 If we deliberately keep on sinning after we have received the 
knowledge of the truth, no sacrifice for sins is left, 27 but only a fearful 
expectation of judgment and of raging fire that will consume the enemies 
ofCjpd. 28 Anyone who rejected the law of Moses died without mercy 
on the testimony of two or three witnesses. 2g How much more severely 
do you think a man deserves to be punished who has trampled the Son of 
Qpd under foot, who has treated as an unholy thing the blood of the 
covenant that sanctfied him, and who has insulted the Spirit of grace? 30 
for we know him who said, "It is mine to avenge; I will repay, "and again, 
"The Lord will judge his people. " 31 It is a dreadful thing to fall into the 
hands of the living Qpd. 

JNH 2:8 "Those who cling to worthless idols forfeit the grace that could 
be theirs. 
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Chapter 39 
The pale-horses 

I was standing in an exotic, finely finished horse barn. Freshly painted 
white wood adorned its interior. The floors were clean and well swept. A 
huge blond muscular horse trotted in through the door with its majestic rider. 

I am not normally afraid of horses but this one scared me. I backed up 
against the wall in its stall and feared it might kick me. It snorted wildly and 
pranced back and forth acting as if he were still ready to run. The horse's 
body was perfect. I looked at it from the top to bottom. It was an angelic 
horse! Several more horses came in interrupting my study and their riders 
dismounted. The riders were obviously angels and looked very similar. 

I spoke to one of the riders "Never have I seen such perfect horses. 
Do you think I could ride one?" The rider dropped his head and looked 
down. He looked upset with my question and replied, "You cannot ride one 
of these". I felt bad for what I asked and I never spoke again. I noticed that all 
the riders seemed depressed and hung their heads down. They were 
obviously not happy about their ride. They looked as if they had lost a battle. 

I awoke at that point and pondered the vision. I remembered that pale 
horses meant death and that these horses must have been angelic horses with 
angelic riders. 

Later that day reported on the news was a great earthquake in China 
and over thirty thousand people perished. I knew instantly, that it was the 
work of the twelve pale horses and riders. These were the judgments of 
Qpd. 

Qpd took me down a road of discovery and began to show me 
what His hand was doing in the world. I was packing to go to Toronto while I 
was in Virginia and the Lord spoke to me. "Don't leave yet for I am about to 
wreak havoc on Canada". I decided to stay a couple of days longer. The next 
day a huge ice storm hit the eastern part of the country and immobilized 
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it. The power had gone off for many days in the coldest part of the winter. I 
would have gone right through it! 

Another time I was up in Toronto staying at a campground. The 
presence of the Lord Filled my motor home and the Lord spoke to me. "Come 
outside I want to talk to you". I obliged him. I had only taken a few steps 
when the power of (qpd knocked me to the ground. I could not stand at all 
and was on my knees. Jesus spoke to me. "What do you think of My 
American people?" I began to weep when He said this because I knew what 
tie meant. I didn't answer. He went on to say, "I have blessed them above all 
other nations. I gave them everything they wanted. They just turned and 
worshipped the very things I gave them". He then asked me, "What should I 
do?" I replied, "Lord, you know". I meant of course, there was only one thing 
left and that was judgment. 

He replied with anger in His voice, "Indeed I am going to do a great 
shaking. I am going to send a great storm against the coast". 

Within one day of this statement, a hurricane developed off the 
coast. A couple of days later it hit the Carolinas and caused great flooding 
and destruction. 

I sent out some prophetic words right before Sept 11 th that Qpds 
judgments were coming to the U.S. and that no amount of fasting and praying 
would stop His hand of Judgment. The Lord even came to me in a dream 
saying that it would escalate into war, but still no one listened. When Sept 11 th 
did hit, I was in the state of New York at the time, just as in one of my dreams 
about Good's Judgments. 

It was clear the people were under a delusion. Thousands of children 
are murdered everyday right under our noses and we will do more to stop a 
children's book from getting into our children's hands than stop this insanity. 
Our hands are covered in blood. 

Although I have had many dreams concerning the judgments of the 
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U.S. and Canada I will only include one example. 

Friday, June 20, 2003 

I dreamed I saw a globe of the world on the floor of this shabby 
house. As I got close to, it began to shake violently at least four feet off the 
floor. At this, I thought it must be the enemy doing it, so I began to rebuke it. I 
tried to open my mouth but was unable and could not rebuke it. It shook 
even more violently! I saw a small baby, naked and lying on the floor, in its 
hand, a cutting blade that was sharp like a razor. 

This is what the Lord said when I awoke. "I am going to shake this 
world. No amount of prayer or fasting will stop My hand. I will not relent until 
the cries of the unborn have stopped. Apathy has taken over My people. 
They worry about Harry Potter and start big campaigns while innocent 
children are murdered everyday in the hands of these wicked people. Who 
has ever seen such insanity! My hand is coming against these nations that 
practice these detestable things. I will shake every nation!!" 

My Finger hovered over the 5e/?c/button. I knew once I pushed it, that 
it would all be over for me. Flashes of dreams played in my head. If I didn't 
push it, I would die anyway. Where could I run? They would come to kill me 
for sure this time. I could barely breathe. This is probably my last day on earth 
anyway. I might as well just press the button. I would lose all my friends and 
those I love so much. I would lose my home and even be on the run. I was 
embarrassed that it had all come to this. This is how Jonah had felt. I was in my 
own whale I guess. I could just stay in the whale and eventually be digested, or 
press this stupid button! 

I had just come back from the hospital from having l.V. steroid 
treatments. I was very ill when I Finally decided to go. My health was bad for 
many years. My heart rate was very low and I couldn't Find a pulse. It was 
difficult to stand and I thought I would perish that day. I pondered the reason 
why Qpd was taking me home and began to cry out to the Lord. I cried out 
lord, please heal me". 
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This surprised me, since I thought many times I couldn't care less, if He 
took me or not. I guess when it got down to the crunch, I really did want to 
live. 

Suddenly I could see myself sliding down a long dark muddy hill, 
frantically grabbing the sides to stop myself but unable. At the end of the slimy 
hill, I could see flames bursting up like a small lake of fire. I screamed "jesus"! 
Jesus reached down His hand and grabbed me just before I hit the hot flames. 
He placed me on His lap like a small child and began to speak to me. "My arm is 
not too short to save! I brought you to this place to wake you up. I have given 
you several words to give out and you have run away from your call". 
Immediately I recalled several prophetic dreams that had taken place just prior 
to this incident. The Lord had appeared to me in dreams and shown me clearly 
the sins of many church leaders that I knew. They were in fact, friends of mine! 
I had run away from sending out these dreams to them knowing it would cost 
me my ministry if I did. I was Jonah! I knew exactly how he felt and it was not 
good. I was ashamed and apologized to the Lord for my shrinking back from 
my responsibilities as a prophet. 

Suddenly a burst of energy filled my body that strengthened me. I got 
up from my chair, went over to my idling computer, and pulled up those 
dreams. I read them over. These were no ordinary dreams. The Lord had 
appeared to me and showed me their sins. 

He spoke saying, "Tell them, because of their sins this is what their 
judgments will be", and then began to name their judgments, individually. I had 
never heard of any prophecies like this before but it was now becoming 
commonplace for me. It was also very easy. All I had to do was learn how to 
push the send button on my computer. 

I pressed it. I purposely ignored my thoughts, fell into bed, went to 
sleep, and had a dream. I was standing in a church that I knew very well. It was 
full of young people worshipping the Lord. A young girl I knew and loved saw 
me in the distance and began to make her way through the young crowds 
towards me. She pretended not to know me to others, when no one was 
looking came over and kissed me on the cheek. The power of Qpd hit us both 



117 



EJ Ouellette 



and we fell instantly to the floor. I opened my eyes and she spoke to me. 
"Thanks", was all she said. 

When I awoke, I was restored and sprang out of bed. I knew it was 
because of the button I pressed and that it would affect many lives. It was 
Qpd saying thanks to me, for finally sending out the prophecy, which would 
eventually affect thousands of people, which He dearly loved. 

I had to move right after that. I had heard from the Lord and other 
people that my life was in danger. Qpd spoke to me, told me exactly where 
to go, and even what road to take! He was right on the money. 
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Chapter 40 
Stalag 666 

Three men and I escaped from a concentration camp in Ontario. Many 
people were taken as prisoners. They had rakes and shovels and were doing 
forced landscaping and gardening. Some men were constructing a building in 
the center of the compound. Everyone had separate pens complete with their 
own little yard. Some had small grass patches trampled by time. Each pen had 
spiral barbed wire at the top of high steel fences. The prisoners had to stay in 
their pens, or they would be shot. Some people were just lined up and shot in 
Firing squads but I was not sure why. Angry, bitter soldiers carrying rifles lined 
the fenced areas. They were looking for an excuse to shoot someone. 

When soldiers came near me, I was afraid for my life, so I began to 
sing "Born Free" but I changed the words. I sang "Born free, I sure wish I was, 
instead I am in slavery, to my enemy". I didn't want people to know that I was 
free, so I pretended to be a prisoner too so they would take no notice of me. 
No one took notice of us as long as we kept pretending we were slaves. 

I then awoke and the Lord began to speak to me. "My people have been 
taken prisoner by industrialist society. The want of the world has destroyed 
My church. Everyone worships his or her idols. 

"Their faith is in their government, not the one true Qpd. All have turned away 
and greed has Filled their hearts. I am releasing the enemy on My people. Even 
now I have called the troops from afar who will do the work I have called 
them to. They will trample and destroy everything in their path. They will kill 
and take prisoner all who have their hearts in the things of this world. Qft 
ready to leave things behind, for I have provided a way of escape for those 
who are truly Mine. Those who are not of this world and have followed Me 
during this time, I will hide away and supernaturally protect. I will feed them by 
My very hand and they will lack nothing. The enemy will be unable to see 
them. This will be a time of great faith for My people." 
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Shortly after this dream, the Lord told me to move from where I was 
staying. In May, I moved into a campground that I unaffectionately call Camp 
Pharisee. It was supposedly a Christian campground. After a short time, I could 
see that this was my concentration camp that I dreamed. What was unique 
about this place was that it was a cross-section of the church. The people 
there represented just about every denomination. I think it was probably one 
of the most difficult assignments I have ever had. Here I was, finally set free 
from religiosity and legalism and now I was in the center of it. 

After only one week of being at this camp the Lord spoke to me 
saying, "They will all come against you because of your love for Me". 

I had a dream that I was speaking about the true church around a 
campfire and the Holy Spirit was touching people. From behind the bushes, 
two of the leaders of this camp came out and dumped buckets of water on 
my fire. I could see clearly that they were being controlled by demons, and I 
knew I could not submit to a demon. Then without fear or anger I lit another 
fire and began preaching again. The same demon-controlled leaders came out 
again and dumped another bucket of water on my warm fire. I awoke at that 
point. 

Nothing happened the first year but when I arrived next spring, I 
wasn't expecting much fun. It was clear the enemy didn't want Qpd's people 
to be set free but wanted them left bound up and living in their prisons. As the 
summer wore on it was clear that I was making Satan mad. 

I had gone away for a couple of weeks and on my return, the Lord 
began to speak to me loudly in my hotel room. He told me that Satan had 
started a great war against me. When I return great persecution will fall. Well 
of course, this didn't make me happy. Frankly, I just wanted out of this 
assignment. When I returned, darkness covered over the camp. It made me 
mad. We had decided to have our own worship time on Sunday. 

I had a clear dream just previously that Satan was in charge of the 
camp and the Tabernacle. I was not going to be disobedient to Qpd and 
follow the false doctrines or I might lead others astray thinking it was all right 
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to play the game. 

During the worship time, the Lord spoke to me. It was so awesome to 
feel His presence and the freedom. The Lord spoke "All of this persecution 
happened because of you trying to set these people free. I told you clearly, 
they could not be set free. It was I who released them into their delusions 
because they would not repent of worshipping their idols. Because you did 
this in love and not of your own ambition, I will not bring you under Judgment. 
Clearly, I told you, I have forsaken this generation and told you to concentrate 
on the children. They are not under any delusion and I have placed them in 
your hands". 

I began to weep. I realized Qpd had spoken the same words several 
years before. Here I was at this camp with many children. I missed the best 
opportunity I had. The season was almost over now. It was clear that Satan 
had all these people bound and that their only hope was Good's judgments on 
their lives. Maybe after they lose everything, they will repent. 

One of the directors of the camp approached me and asked if I would 
speak at the communion service the following Sunday. I said I would, knowing 
that I had at least seven days to prepare for it. In situations like this, I always 
fast before speaking. I was told I was only allowed 15 minutes to speak at the 
service. I immediately began my fast on the Monday and locked myself in my 
trailer praying constantly. I told the Lord that I only had 15 minutes to turn this 
entire camp around and he was going to have to perform a miracle. 

During the week, I found out that a lot of people were upset that I was 
going to speak. There were ministers that stayed there in the camp for over 
20 years but had never been allowed to speak. I was only in my second year 
when they asked me. I knew this was Qpd and that Qpd was going to do 
something wonderful that Sunday. 

The church was packed that morning, more than the usual crowd. 
Several people had heard that I was going to speak and came out. I was sitting 
at the front praying to the Lord when his Holy Spirit showed up mightily. I was 
nearly knocked to the floor. I had been warned; by the leaders of the camp, 
they wanted no funny stuff. In other words, there was a mix of people there 
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and not everyone would understand if someone suddenly fell to the floor 
under the power of the Holy Spirit. 

It was getting time for me to speak and I was wondering if I would have 
enough strength to stand up. I asked the Lord to help me to make it up to the 
pulpit. They introduced me and I walked the three giant steps to the platform. I 
looked pretty normal on the outside but inside was a whole different story. 

I spoke on forgiveness and when the words came out of my mouth I 
saw for the very first time, the Holy Spirit move across the room like a big 
wave. As the wave hit the congregation I saw each persons eyes well up with 
tears. I myself was crying as I told the story of the forgiveness I had to walk in 
every day for my ex-wife, who constantly stopped me from communicating 
with my own seven-year-old daughter. I told of how I anguished every day 
and yet every day I chose to forgive her. There was not a dry eye in the 
place. Even the stiff est of the deacons had tears rolling down their cheeks. 

I was told later that they didn't expect such a crowd and there would 
not be enough communion wine and bread to go around. After I spoke, they 
realized there would be plenty. Many people came up to me after the service 
and rebuked me for making them cry in a public place. I know they were just 
embarrassed but I think they were astonished when they were actually moved 
by the Holy Spirit for the first time in a long time. 

The next day one of the deacons wanted to see me. He began to tell 
me of how he was healed during the service. He said the Lord spoke to him 
and told him to forgive his father who severely abused him as a child. After a 
slight argument with the Lord he finally agreed and the Lord set him 
completely free. He was so astonished at the change in his life; he began to tell 
everyone that he had been healed during the service. This eventually of course 
brought much persecution to me and the enemy was certainly taking notice. 

I was still agonizing over my daughter and I was up late crying out to 
the Lord. I didn't know how I was going to make it quite frankly I was so 
depressed that I felt there was little reason to go on, and felt Qpd had 
abandoned me. I had just gone to sleep when I heard a frantic pounding at my 
trailer door. My friend Penny was screaming my name. She was very 
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distraught and in obvious pain. Her cheeks were wet with tears and she asked 
me if I would drive her to the hospital that she was in a massive amount of pain. 
I promptly dressed and we started out onto the highway. The hospital was in 
the closest city about 20 miles away. We felt a strong presence of the Holy 
Spirit as we headed towards the hospital. We had only ventured down the 
road a short way when Qpd miraculously healed her. It was so instant and so 
pronounced there was no denying that this was Qpd. She was laughing and 
joking and was completely different. I pulled a U-turn in my car and headed 
back to camp. 

I really began to take notice that Qpd was beginning healings. This was 
the second time in a short time that something wonderful happened. Something 
I've waited for, for a very long time. 
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Chapter 4] 
The old woman 



I was outside the church door sitting at a picnic table with friends. We 
were laughing and joking. I felt close to them and felt free. I could hear in the 
distance thunder but I just ignored it since it seemed far away. Suddenly a 
thunderbolt cracked close by. We jumped up and someone suggested we go 
into the church to be safe. I turned the chrome handle of the brown steel 
doors and walked inside. An old woman in a wheelchair sat before me. She 
was dressed in an old Victorian dress with a high collar, something like the 
Queen of England would have worn in the 1600s. It was black, like something 
one would wear at a funeral. Her eyes were black and vacant. The hair 
started to stand up on the back of my neck. I knew she was dead and 
somehow she could still move her limbs. Everything in me wanted to run as fast 
as I could out that door. She had several people standing around her in a 
circle. Men, in finely dressed suits attended her. Some were on their knees 
worshipping her. Proud and arrogant men served her and placed things she 
asked for in her hands. These men are the elite people that service this dead 
woman. I became sick to my stomach, realizing this was a demon of great 
power, which had occupied a dead body and was pretending to be real. 

It was clear in this dream that this woman was the false church. The 
church today is nothing but an empty shell of what Jesus had built in the 
beginning. 

A great delusion had fallen on Good's people and they seemed worse 
than the non-Christians. I began to pray and ask (qpd about the false church. 
Little by little, lie revealed more and more to me. I was on a quest to discover 
the truth. Although He gave me so much information, it could fill another book. 
He also gave me a nutshell version that was easy to understand. 

The true church is only ever a people. It is never a building, an 
institution, a denomination or even a doctrine. All of those other things were 
the false church. 
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It was then that Qpd began to unfold my understanding of the 
story of the prodigal son. I had always thought that the story was about a 
singular individual but never once did I look at it in this light until Qpd brought 
my attention. When Qpd spoke to me He even gave it a new title and called it 
"My two sons". 

As the story goes there was this wealthy farmer who had two sons. Both 
sons at one time had been working in the fields. One of the sons decided he 
had enough of this life and wanted to experience the world. He asked his 
father for his inheritance now instead of waiting. It was then I saw this was the 
prosperity church. It was the prodigal son that didn't want to wait until he got 
to heaven to receive his inheritance but wanted it now, here on earth instead. 
They no longer did the work of the gospel anymore but instead lusted after 
the things of the world and cried out to Qpd for even more. He granted their 
request and gave them what they wanted. The Father also knew they would 
never be satisfied with the things of the world and eventually it would all come 
to nothing. He knew the money would run out (economic collapse) and the 
prodigal church would come running back. 

It all made perfect sense now. Even the second son who stayed behind 
and did the work made sense. The true church stayed behind and fed the 
homeless, provided for the widows and the orphans and brought many into 
the kingdom. This is the church that will one day be jealous that Qpd 
welcomed back the prosperity church after their great falling away. When all 
the money runs out and they lose all of their things, are starving and dining with 
the pigs, the father will welcome them, but the jealous son may not. 



2TI 3:1 But mark this: There will be terrible times in the last days. 2 
People will be lovers of themselves, lovers of money, boastful, proud, 
abusive, disobedient to their parents, ungrateful, unholy, J without love, 
unforgiving, slanderous, without self-control, brutal, not lovers of the 
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good, 4 treacherous, rash, conceited, lovers of pleasure rather than 
lovers of (qpd- 5 having a form of godliness but denying its power. 
Have nothing to do with them. 



lTl 4:1 The Spirit clearly says that in later times some will abandon the 
faith and follow deceiving spirits and things taught by demons. 
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Chapter 42 
The anger of Qpd 

I met a woman that was in a bit of a dilemma and asked me to pray 
about it. Her 13-year-old daughter was invited to stay over at her friend's 
father's place. The only problem was that his friend's father was a homosexual 
and was cohabitating with another man. To me the answer seemed obvious 
but nonetheless I agreed that I would pray about it and if Qpd gave me a 
dream I would tell her. 

That very night I had this dream. I saw her on this big wide road with all 
of her daughter's friends and her daughter behind her. Also behind them were 
the two homosexual guys and the friend's mother. This woman was clearly 
leading them all down this big road. The road had a gentle slope and it was 
obviously much easier to go down the road than it was to go up the road. At 
the bottom of the road I could see the road went into the lake of Fire. Huge 
flames danced in the distance. She was taking them all to hell with her and 
seemed pretty happy about it at the same time. 

The next day I told her the dream. She coughed and spat and acted 
very nervously. In the dream I could see clearly that she had a need for 
approval from men and she would rather let her daughter go into this sick 
relationship then to stand up for her beliefs. I could also see that Christians 
were like the salt of the earth and that of the world looks to them for guidance 
whether they knew it or not. By letting her daughter go to this house for the 
night, she was not only condoning the sick relationship but also putting the 
Christian stamp of approval on it. 

The dream convicted me personally. I wondered how many times in 
my life or in my Christian walk that I didn't stand up against the sin and showed 
everyone that it was okay when it wasn't. 

I threw myself out the bed right on the floor and right onto my knees. 
Unless you've ever experienced anger of Qpd you probably don't know what 
I'm even talking about. There is nothing more frightening than Clod's anger. 
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I was staying at a friend's place in one of her spare bedrooms. It was a 
huge room very tastefully decorated with its own fireplace. It had more room 
than I could ever use and I felt special whenever I stayed there. The owner of 
the house informed me that her sister was coming to stay with her gay lover 
and would I mind moving to the other spare bedroom, which was a tiny little 
room with a single bed. 

The owner of the house was a professing Christian and I found it difficult 
to understand how she would let her sister stay here with her gay lover. 
Nonetheless I moved my stuff into the small room. That night I had this horrible 
dream. The anger of the Lord was all over me and I thought He was going to 
kill me. When I awoke I fell down upon my knees and begged Qpd to forgive 
me for whatever was that I had done to make Him so angry. 

He spoke with an angry boldness that I was not accustomed to. "I sent a 
great prophet to these people and they have dishonored My prophet greatly. 
They honored the sexually immoral above Qpd's honored prophet. Surely I 
cannot let this go unpunished". 

If you knew me you would know that I don't think of myself as some 
great prophet but merely some man trying to make it in life. I don't honor 
myself above others but often honor others above myself. I knew this was 
Qpd. I've experienced Good's anger in the past and once it was even directed 
towards me. 

I was in a very low point in my life and I kept on saying without my 
realizing it "I quit". I said this a number of times over a period of a few months. I 
think I had pretty much given up on my life and my call with Qpd. One night I 
had a dream. It was the first time I'd ever experienced Good's anger. In the 
dream I was trying to fix something with a screwdriver, and my hand slipped 
and I scraped my knuckles and hurt myself. The skin was torn and blood was 
coming out and I began to cry and said the words, "I quit". It was then I began 
to feel the anger of the Lord come from behind me. Without warning I felt a 
blow to the left side of my face from behind. I thought Qpd was going to kill 
me. In the dream I began to repent crying out for mercy. When I awoke my 
jaw was frozen shut. I had to eat through a straw for a week and it took over 
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a month before I could partially open my sorry mouth. I Finally stopped saying I 
quit! 
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Chapter 43 
The prodigal angel 

I was standing in a barren field when I saw someone walking towards 
me. As he got closer I could see clearly it was Satan. 

He kept walking and I joined him. I instantly recognized him. He had dark 
hair and rugged features. He was of normal weight and height. He took me by 
surprise. I couldn't understand what he was doing out here in this field. But I 
thought I'd take this opportunity to learn what I could from him. I felt 
somewhat uncomfortable and we kept our distance. In previous times that I 
had met him he seemed angry and bitter at me but not this time, he seemed 
almost sad. He never really looked at me but I continually looked at him while I 
walked. Unfortunately I can't remember a lot of what we talked about but 
what I do remember is important. 

We climbed this large hill towards some kind of building. Just as we got 
to the top, I realized it was a friend's house, where they were having a prayer 
meeting. I was curious to see what would happen if I brought Satan inside to 
meet all the Christians. He knew what I was doing and went along with it. I was 
going to use this opportunity for my learning. 

We went into the house and down into the basement where the 
meeting was being held. A large group of people sat around the outside of the 
room. They began to stand up as we entered the room. I did not know what 
to introduce him as, so I called him my friend. I watched the body language of 
every single person as they came up and shook his hand and to see if they 
could recognize him. Not one of them did. They seemed gloriously happy to 
meet him as if he would were their best friend. I was kind of stunned by this 
and not one could see the darkness in him. I began to realize what I was being 
shown. Each one of these people had more of the attributes of Satan than they 
did of Qpd. Each of these people was under a delusion because of their deep 
association with the world. 
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Satan knew what I was thinking at that moment. I could tell as he began 
to study me. I watched the people. I could see inside each one of them and see 
all their sins. Each one of them screamed of selfishness and self-centeredness. 
They loved the things of the world and they hated their neighbors. They had 
never removed themselves from the world and never learned to walk in the 
kingdom. 

In the kingdom of Qpd, man runs to serve other men. In the kingdom of 
Satan man demands to be served by others. I was repulsed by their selfishness. 

I was disheartened by what I saw. I had read the book of Revelation and 
in the end I knew Qpd would win, though He will only save a remnant. 

Satan and I proceeded to leave the room. We went upstairs from the 
basement and outside. The other people were leaving at the same time and I 
noticed them carrying their big Bibles under their arms. I felt stupid as I 
watched this knowing that Satan was winning and he knew it. He didn't seem 
cocky about the whole thing though. As we walked a little further, I looked 
down and I noticed Satan had cloven hooves. In fact, from the waist down he 
appeared to be some kind of goat. I realized this transformation seemed to 
have happened while he was gathered with the Christians but I didn't know 
why. As I looked at him I suddenly saw him from Qpd's point of view and I 
knew how much the Father loved him. Unknowingly, I had been taught to hate 
him. I saw him more like a prodigal son who was separated from his father. 
That Qreat Wall was up between him and Qpd and reconciliation seemed 
possible to me. For some strange reason, I stopped and embraced him. I felt 
like it was embracing an icy snowman. He didn't lift up his arms to embrace me 
back. 

I asked him, "Do you ever think that you could be close to Qpd again? 
Don't you know how much He loves you"? 

Satan responded with "It's too much for you to understand". 

I turned and began to walk again. He was silent and had that sad look 
again. Everywhere we walked I stared at him but he just looked straight ahead. 
We stopped at one point and I said to him "Qpd brought this divine 
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appointment to me, to learn from you. I think He wants me to write a book 
about you. Do you think we can do this again?" Satan responded, "I think so". 
With that he just casually walked away. I watched him from behind as he 
casually walked over the rough terrain with his cloven hooves holding him 
steady. I wondered if the cloven hoofs Satan had transformed when he was in 
the presence of goat like Christians. 

No vision has brought more persecution to me than this one. All I saw 
was how much the Lord has healed me to forgive anyone, even Satan! 

I wanted to be alone after this. I dreamed of a lone cabin in the woods 
with just Qpd and me. The only people I could see that had pure hearts were 
children and very few adults. Children were a wonderful example of how we 
should conduct ourselves. As a child depends on his parents and doesn't think 
about where things come from we needed to become like that with our 
heavenly Father. 

I often felt like Elijah must've felt when he saw all the priests that bowed 
to Baal and felt totally alone. When (qpd rebuked Elijah telling him that there 
were 7,000 who didn't bow to Baal I'll bet it was actually encouraging. I 
know how Elijah felt. I feel like that every day. 

Often (qpd will reveal to me in a dream things that are going on around 
me before they happen. When the attacks come I am never surprised. Often 
he will also show me the spirits behind it as well. This happened so many times I 
couldn't possibly even write them all. When these situations would come up, 
the Lord had already revealed to me the outcome of the situation, the demons 
behind it and how His hand was working in it. Many times people would tell 
me what they thought it really meant, even though they had absolutely no 
discernment in the situation. This was the case of Job's comforters. Having 
knowledge ahead of time and being able to hear Qpd's voice clearly is essential 
to discerning this type of activity. 

The Lord gives every believer different gifts for the body. Today's 
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church does not rely on one another for the different gifting each of us may 
possess. As the word says, the body has many parts and only when all of 
these parts are put together do we have a properly functioning body. Today 
very few people in the Church rely on other people's gifting, at least in my 
circles. If I get clear discernment or even a vivid dream about something that's 
going to take place, the body's reaction is to automatically reject it until they 
themselves receive the same revelation. Although the Lord says to test the 
word, it does not mean tie's giving every single person the exact same gift or 
revelation now, because they can't get along. To each person is given different 
gifting and we must rely on one another to get the full picture. Notice how in 
this next passage of Scripture that no one stood up and said, "Well I'll have to 
pray about this". They listened to what the prophet said and immediately 
acted. 



Acts 11:28 One of them, named Agabus, stood up and through the 
Spirit predicted that a severe Famine would spread over the entire 
Roman world. (This happened during the reign of Claudius.) 2g The 
disciples, each according to his ability, decided to provide help For 
the brothers living in Judea. JO This they did, sending their gift to the 
elders by Barnabas and Saul. 



Today people only want to hear about good things and they have 
rejected the word of the Lord. The Big Mac generation is in serious trouble 
when they reject the prophet's word and don't heed his warnings. We are 
living in some serious times. I know from first-hand experience, nobody wants 
to hear the word of the Lord; they only want to know how they're going to 
be blessed financially. These are the times Jesus warned us about. This is the 
time of the great apostasy. 
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Chapter 44 
Healing Trucks 



I was walking through a farmer's field when I saw a very old pickup 
truck. It had dents and scrapes and flat tires and had been neglected for a long 
time. Someone from behind me told me to fix up the truck. My heart sank as I 
thought this is way too much of an undertaking for me. This was beyond my 
ability. For some reason, I decided to rebuke all that was wrong with the truck 
using the name of Jesus. I was full of doubt at the time and had absolutely no 
faith whatsoever but nonetheless I rebuked it anyway. Instantly the truck 
began to heal itself. Dents popped out by themselves, tires inflated even fresh 
paint began to form on the exterior. I was astonished how could this be I 
thought to myself! I woke at this point I thought this was just some strange 
dream. 

I was over at a friend's house in Virginia when the phone rang. 
Someone that I didn't know heard about me and wondered if I would pray for 
her. She came over almost immediately. She had Georgia license plates on her 
car. As she began to talk my heart sank. Her life was an incredible mess and I 
wondered how it was possible for Qpd to be able to help somebody like this. 
She was a prophetess and had been out working the field on her own for a 
long time. She reminded me of "The bruised reed" in Isaiah. It was beyond my 
faith level. 

As she spoke I felt I had nothing I could offer her. At the end of our time 
together we prayed, I gave her my prophetic book, and I sent on her merry 
way. I was feeling kind of disappointed that there was nothing I could do for 
her. 

The next day she called me, it was almost impossible to understand her 
speech. She was crying so continuously. She was almost incomprehensible. She 
said when she got to the third chapter of my book Qpd just wonderfully 
healed her. I didn't understand exactly what she meant by that but (qpd 
restored her when she was reading my book. It was then my eyes were 
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opened to the fact that she was this truck. On the outside this truck seemed 
un-repairable or not worth it but Qpd was able and more than willing. This 
story still ministers to me. 
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Chapter 45 
The coming judgment 

It looked like a vast dark desert Filled with worldly possessions piled 
high. Cars, money, diamonds, and even large houses were strewn about 
aimlessly. Jesus stood next to me not saying a word. Suddenly the sound of an 
earthquake bellowed from the earth below. A large hole began to develop, 
swallowing the possessions. Fear gripped me as I started to lose my footing. I 
will be sucked down too, I thought! Jesus began to fly high in the air and called 
out to me. I started to fly right up to Him and He grabbed me around my 
waist. We flew right out of this world and into space. 

Far below me, the planet earth disappeared. Soon, we were in a 
different solar system and earth could no longer be seen. Jesus began to fly 
even faster and flew us to the end of the universe. We took a turn at the end 
and flew at an incredible rate around the complete circumference. 
Occasionally He would slow down and show me other solar systems and 
planets that appeared much like our own. We would then fly fast again onto 
the next sight, finally all the way back to good old planet earth. Before He 
returned me, He looked at me and said, "I know every sparrow". With that 
said, He returned me home. 

When I awoke, I knew that we were in for some difficult times but I 
also knew that He would look after us. 

In 2007 I had this very vivid dream. I was driving through some winding 
roads in Virginia in the country. It was a beautiful sunny day and there were no 
other cars on the road. As I came around a sharp turn I was met with Five 
angels standing on the road and applied my brakes. I got out of the car and 
approached the angels. I recognized some of them from other encounters 
over my life. The one standing in the front was obviously the leader and almost 
immediately began to speak to me. "Qet ready, for the stock market is about 
to crash. Life as you know it is going to change dramatically". 

It seemed strange that such a big effort was put into this message. I 
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have been telling people for years to get ready for the great crash. The Lord 
had come to me in the past with dreams of a great famine. I saw people all 
over the United States and even in places in Europe starving to death. I saw 
bodies piled up at the end of driveways that were nothing but skin and bones. 
No one wanted to get ready but I couldn't stop the dreams coming to me. 

In 2008 t ne stock market did indeed crash, but people still did not 
heed my warnings and get ready for the greatest depression man has ever 
known. Even now they act as if it's all going to bounce back anytime now. 
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Cosxi / as i on 



X!ve tra/e/ed a /o/g hard road to cowe to this 

Conclusion . X coaS OWOZed hoco wuch the. ^/o/y of 
the. ujor/d appeajed to we. ajithout eVer realizing it. 
frJhen X W around other people it S of*/ioUS 
SowetiweS they re 5ee^'/g the ^ory that ^ot Satan 
footed out erf hea/en. But X ^not*j the Lord Is 
■faithful arid Just and 9/& keeps we -free frow the 
delusion as X aj>id& in V/iw. X thank rf"* So wuch -for 
■freeing we and shoajin^ we the truth, fr) a/ fa nc^ on the 
narrouj road is a scary p/ace to f>e Sowetiwes . But X 
ujou/d wuch rather f>e there than in the -far wore 
dangerous place of the ujide. road. X can t &e/ieVe houj 
easi/y X ujOS deceived . tOantin^ to f>e recognized or 
needing to f>e recognized ujaS the hook Satan ^°t we 
coith. for you it cou/d f>& Sowethinj totaj/y diff&rent. 
X challenge you to Search yourSe/f every day and See 
if there S any offensive th'ij in you. You Cou/d f>& on 
that ujid& road headed for destruction and not eVen 
knoco it. 

£7 Oue//ette 
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